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THE CHRISTIAN OBLIGATION 


HE Truman Doctrine recog- 

nized the inevitable. There 

was no escaping from it. 

Sooner or later the true 

facts of the situation had to 
be recognized. On more than one 
occasion Stalin, quoting Lenin as his 
authority, has stated that Com- 
munism and free nations cannot 
exist long side by side—that one or 
the other must surely be obliterated. 
Therefore previous attempts by 
democratic statesmen to establish a 
world society in which both Com- 
munism and democracy could exist 
peaceably were bound to fail, for 
the Reds want no part of such an 
arrangement. At times they pre- 
tended that they did for the purpose 
of gaining time to extend current 
segments of their plan to make of 
the world one huge Communist 
State. But despite their hypocritical 
promises to permit the establish- 
ment of free governments in the 
countries which they overran during 
the war, they made it ever plainer 
that what they were really doing 


was striving might and main, and 
speedily, to bring these unhappy 
peoples into the Soviet Empire. 
Moscow pursues the practice of 
keeping many irons in the fire. 
While she busied herself in incorpo- 
rating all the Balkahs’ except 
Greece and much of Central Europe 
into her Empire, she is also busy 
fomenting chaos and confusion in 
Asia during which she the 
seeds of hatred against the Western 
democracies. She has turned 
her attention to the Moslem world, 
including the African part of it. 
Her agents are busy in a very fury 
of activity in Latin America. All 
the time she increases her efforts to 
aid the speedy disintegration of the 
British Empire. In Western Europe, 
particularly in France and Italy, she 
wages a fight so furious that at 
times it looks as if she may succeed, 
at least temporarily, in 
these nations 


SOWS 


also 


swinging 
into her orbit. 


H. C. McGinnis 


The of these Communist 
machinations—and so far they have 
shown a considerable degree of suc- 
cess—would leave the United States 
the sole large and powerful remnant 
of democracy and Christian civiliza- 
tion in a sea of Communism and its 
atheism. This situation has not 
been of American making. When 
the President uttered the new 
American policy in_ international 
affairs, many Americans thought he 
had placed the chips on the table 
and had named trump. Actually the 
chips had been down on the board 
and trump had been named for some 
time. Most Americans had simply 
refused to see them. Only a very 
tiny segment of the American pub- 
lic perceived that the rapid breaking 
up of the British Empire, and con- 
sequently of its influence, was caus- 
ing a political vacuum into which 
either the United States or Russia 
would rush. The Politbureau saw 
the picture clearly and had prepared 
to rush in immediately at the 
slightest evidence of defection of 


success 
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British strength. With the 





rapid crumbling of that bas- 
tion of Western civilization 
against Communism which had 
been Britain, either the United 
States must replace Britain or 
else Europe and Asia would 
fall into the Russian hegemony 
in an unbelievably short time. 
The United States finally ac- 
cepted the gage of battle and 
none too soon. It announced 
its purpose to combat Mos- 
cow’s endeavors to Communize 
the world. 

Although the recent Russo- 
American squaring-off appears 
to many to be the final word 
in ideological conflict, actually 
it isn’t. As we have pointed 
out many, many times in these 
pages during the past seven 
years, the military conflict just 
passed was but a phase, but 
one angle of a_ three-angle 
conflict; that it would settle 
little definitely and would fall 








way, it is now far from com- 
plete and time plays stroagly 
on Moscow’s side in this aspect 
of things. 

Moscow has a wholesome re- 
spect for the military might of 
the American people, especial- 
ly in a mechanized war. She 
has witnessed first hand the 
immense power of America’s 
fighting forces when backed up 
loyally by American industry. 
Hence she sees the need of 
sparring for the time neces- 
sary to soften up the Ameri- 
can nation. This is where we 
come in and the “we” includes 
every last loyal American in 
the nation. In other words, a 
long, bitter struggle with Rus- 
sia has already begun, with 
Moscow now emphasizing the 
propaganda side while she 
does her utmost to postpone 
for several years the shooting 
part. We Americans are now 
standing face to face with the 








far short of bringing world 
peace; that it would be succeeded by 
a grand conflict of political and eco- 
nomic ideologies which would, at the 
time, appear to be the final phase, 
but would not be; that the real, basic 
and final conflict would be between 
the Christian and atheistic concepts 
of society. It should now be plain 
to all thinking people that if Com- 
munism is to destroy Western civili- 
zation and its democracy it must 
also render impotent Christianity 
and its moral concept of society. 
That it cannot obliterate the Church 
is a promise of the Gospel, but it 
could conceivably render it power- 
less as society’s guiding force for 
perhaps centuries to come. 


It appears certain that only an 
unexpected incident will start a 
shooting war between the United 
States and Moscow in the immedi- 
ate future. Modern wars are large- 
ly mechanical and Russia’s postwar 
industrial situation could not sup- 
port a war of this kind against the 
industrially powerful United States. 
In fact, Russia’s prewar industrial 
condition was such that that Ameri- 
can industry was called upon to fur- 
nish huge amounts of equipment 
without which Russia could not stay 
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It should now be plain to all think- 
ing people that if Communism is 
to destroy Western civilization and 
its democracy it must also render 
impotent Christianity and its moral 
concept of society. That it cannot 
obliaterate the Church is a promise 
of the Gospel, but it could conceiv- 
ably render it powerless as socie- 
ty’s guiding force for perhaps 
centuries to come. 


in the war except perhaps on a 
guerilla basis. Russia needs time 
desperately and time plays on her 
side. Reliable estimates state that 
she needs from five to ten years to 
put her own industrial establishment 
in shape. She also needs time to 
indoctrinate the youth of the na- 
tions she has forced under her domi- 
nation and 150 million people are 
not indoctrinated overnight. This 
step is a vital one in Moscow’s 
plans, for the enslaved nations will 
furnish her with not only a greatly 
increased industrial output, but also 
with an additional military strength 
of around 25 million soldiers. Then, 
too, while the dissolution of the 
British Empire is definitely on its 
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greatest ideological warfare 
we have yet faced as a_ people. 
The Communist propaganda attack 
will include every segment of our 
national and individual lives. Noth- 
ing will be exempt. 


First, but not in importance, we 
shall see frantic attempts to create 
political confusion within our nation. 
America’s Reds, receiving orders 
daily from Moscow, working mostly 
through “front” organizations which 
will appear at times very democratic 
in purpose and which will succeed 
in beguiling many naive Americans 
to join their ranks, will strive to 
break down from within our nation 
the support due our new interna- 
tional policy. It is sure to be called 
“imperialistic.” In local politics, we 
shall see the Reds first criticising the 
Democrats, then the Republicans. 
Anything to cause confusion and 
dissatisfaction with our public rep- 
resentatives. It will be made to ap- 
pear that our present form of 
government is full of weaknesses. 
Attempts will be made to cause the 
American voter to arrive at the 
conclusion that neither a Republican 
nor a Democratic administration is 
the solution to our problems, but 
that a complete change in govern- 
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mental] structure is not only desir- 
able but mandatory. 

However, Communist attempts to 
cause confusion in our political pat- 
tern will seem like kindergarden 
affairs compared with their assaults 
on our industrial pattern. AGIT- 
PROP, the Communist name for 
agitational propaganda, will drag 
out its manuals, dust them off, and 
go to work with a vengeance. Under 
the guise of seeking to promote so- 
cial justice and working behind 
false-front organizations, the Reds 
will do everything within their 
power to disrupt our industrial pro- 
duction. Unless those unions which 
suffer from Communist pressure 
from within their ranks now purge 
themselves of these subversive work- 
ers, we are in for a period of in- 
dustrial unrest which would stagger 
the imagination. 

Although the attacks against our 
political and economic structures 
will be intense, the main attacks 
will be aimed at the destruction of 
our moral fibre, for the basic strug- 
gle is between the Christian and 
atheistic concepts of society. Hence 
the strongest and most violent at- 
tacks will come against the religious 
concept of life. Knowing that the 
moral pattern of the home is the 
basis of national strength, the Reds 
will bend their efforts to populariz- 
ing divorce in sly and subtle ways 
and minimizing the importance of 
broken homes and juvenile delin- 
quency. They will seek to promote 
private immorality in devious ways. 
They will try to impress upon us 
that the restraints necessary to 
morality are relics of the Dark Ages 
and sure signs of a backward, badly 
fettered mind. 

Since the real and ultimate strug- 
gle is between Christianity and 
atheism, it is obvious that we can 
strengthen Christianity’s forces only 


“It is not necessary to want God and want nothing else; 
God, and want to want nothing else. 
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by the practice of more Christianity. 
While our nation may seem to be a 
conglomerate mass of 140 million 
people which somehow generates a 
mass strength, actually the national 
strength is only the sum total of the 
strengths of the individuals who 
compose the nation. If we want our 
nation to be strong in Christian vir- 
tues we, as individuals, must prac- 
tice, promote and encourage these 
virtues. In the great impending 
struggle our nation must stand not 
only as the defender of democracy 
but also of Christianity and its 
civilization. In spite of this charge 
laid upon us, we cannot defend the 
Christian concept of society if we do 
not understand just what it is when 
applied in practice. Because of false 
propaganda we are not always sure 
just what is democratic and what 
isn’t. Often we mistake the prac- 
tices of Individualism and Monopo- 
lism for democracy and very often 
we mistake Christianity’s brother- 
hood for Socialism or even Com- 
munism. 

It is because of this weakness that 
these pages began several months 
ago, anticipating the present crys- 
tallization of the battle between the 
Christian and atheistic worlds, to 
familiarize THE GRAIL’s readers with 
the Encyclicals by which Pope Leo 
XIII progressively constructed his 
picture of the Christian concept of 
the civil order. The true picture of 
this Christian pattern is absolutely 
indispensable if we are to success- 
fully defend Christian civilization 
against its godless destroyers. 
America’s Communists have their 
book down pat and hence, although 
they are numerically weak, create an 
impression upon our nation far be- 
yond normal expectations. On the 
other hand, all too few well-meaning 
Christians can recite anything like 
a true picture of the Christian con- 


Attachment to God 


Few get beyond this, really.” 


cept of the civil order. We must 
now all become Paul Reveres and 
awaken our fellow Americans to the 
need for this understanding. 

Perhaps Catholic groups would do 
well to take their cue from Ameri- 
ca’s Christian Democracy Movement. 
The Movement, immediately upon 
the utterance of the Truman decla- 
ration, subordinated its educational 
campaign on the principles of social 
justice—such as profit-sharing by 
workers, the annual wage, the 
family wage and so forth—to second 
place, giving prime importance to 
instructing its Sections, study- 
groups and individual members in 
the pattern of the Christian civil 
structure as enunciated by Leo XIII. 
Beginning with The Chief Duties of 
Christians as Citizens, it has laid 
out a program which will take its 
members through the complete pic- 
ture of the Christian concept of so- 
ciety, supplementing each Encycli- 
cal with information designed to 
make it immediately applicable to 
the current American scene. In 
other words, when the Holy Father 
calls for the Christian concept of 
marriage and the home as a bulwark 
of civil liberties, the supplementary 
data furnished the Movement’s mem- 
bers demonstrates the devastating 
effects of the current divorce rate 
and the current wholesale wreckage 
of American homes, with the conse- 
quent juvenile delinquency and adult 
crime wave, upon our strength as a 
moral nation. 

Each and every American Chris- 
tian must now become both more in- 
tensely Christian and more intelli- 
gently Christian. In this vital crisis 
we dare not be foolish virgins! Let 
us fill our lamps with a superabun- 
dance of oil and, lighting them, let 
them shine forth brilliantly to guide 
our steps and our neighbors’ in this 
Armageddon! 


you have only to want to want 


Letters of Dom John Chapman, O.S.B. 
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THE EDITOR READS HIS MAIL 


N editor’s mail is sometimes an 
interesting reflection of cur- 
rent trends. Almost every live issue 
in any section of the country finds 
expression in the letters that read- 
ers send to editors. Those intended 
for publication are usually a bit 
guarded and more carefully con- 
sidered than those directed to the 
editor personally. But in both kinds 
one can read the sentiments near- 
est the surface. Now and then 
these letters come out in vitriolic 
and condemnatory letters. 


The May issue of THE GRAIL 
started the eleventh year for the 
present editor. In the past decade 
he has received some scorching 
missives as well as a goodly num- 
ber of congratulatory notes. Both 
kinds are welcome, and both have 
furnished the editorial staff with 
helpful ideas and not infrequently 
with moments of merriment. 


But in recent months the letters 
from our readers have revealed in 
at least some instances a very 
dangerous attitude, dangerous, 
that is, in challenging the Church. 
We more or less expect non-Cath- 
olic readers to question and deny 
what the Church teaches, but there 
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have been letters from supposedly 
good Catholics who have taken a 
stand against Rome’s on moral 
issues. 

There is the lady, for instance, 
who did not approve of the edi- 
tor’s article on Birth Prevention in 
the April issue. “‘That you, a Bene- 
dictine,”’ she wrote, ‘“‘should lash 
out indiscriminately at those who 
disagree with you [italics added] 
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is indeed a surprise.” [Need | say 
that | did not make the sixth com- 
mandment?] ‘Your use of the old 
bromide that ‘yours was the only 
dissenting voice’ is also surprising,” 
she wrote, ‘‘since you know better 
than | that the rank and file of 
Catholics are either afraid or too 
indifferent to think for them- 
selves.” 

This kind of letter smacks of 
those written by unbelievers of any 
kind to Life or Time. It is a case 
of Catholic Protestantism or Protes- 
tant Catholicism. Too many Catho- 
lics are thinking for themselves 
when they ought to be thinking 
with the Church, much wiser and 
more enlightened by grace than 
any individual. 

And we get our quota of letters 
from rabid anti-Catholics too. Last 
week there was the critic from 
West Virginia who made such ridic- 
ulous charges as the following in 
his attack on our unfriendly words 
about Communism: 

“Any man with half a_ brain 
knows there is no chance for us to 
go to Russia and whip her (for 
what offense not even God 
knows), and far slighter chance 
for her to come here to conquer us, 
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but you hierarchs with the Red 
fever keep lashing the public, cry- 
ing that we are about to be over- 
run and ruined by the Reds... . It 
is pitiful to read you saying that 
the Communists want to overthrow 
this government. How about the 
6,000 Jesuits you have in our 


A DECEMFUL FOE 


Some of our readers will recall 
the Open Letters to and from Sta- 
lin in the January and February 
issues of THE GRAIL. A small group 
of atheists, engaged in smearing 
the Church through letters to vari- 
ous papers, took turns in writing to 
THE GRAIL in deceitful tones of 
sincerity. They did not know that 
we had a record of their serpen- 
tine work and could read through 
their sweet letters. Here are some 
typical passages from their letters: 


“In F. P. Wortman’s letter which 
appeared in the February number 
of your publication, was a quota- 
tion from The Tablet. [There was 
no quotation whatever from The 
Tablet in that or any other issue 
of THE GRAIL.] The teaching that 
the Catholic Church has the ‘right’ 
to kill heretics was supposed to 
have been asserted in the Novem- 
ber 5, 1938 issue [Wortman had 
said in a ‘recent issue’] of the a- 
bove-mentioned Catholic organ of 
the Brooklyn diocese. Anyway, | 


country determined to overthrow 
democracy and Protestantism? How 
about the encyclicals of your 
Popes against free press, and free 
thought, and free faith? ... Sheen 
openly denounced our three funda- 
mentals...And how about Cough- 
lin? Late evidence shows that he 


saw a photostatic reprint of that 
item in a New York publication 
(the Converted Catholic, Sept., 
1946).” [This magazine is pub- 
lished by a group of fallen-away 
priests. ] 

After another passage from the 
disreputable G. C. Coulton, the 
correspondent closes: 

“If | have erred in any of the 
above-cited quotations, then cor- 
rections from you will be appreci- 
ated...that is, if you care to 
make reply.” 

What these agents of evil are 
seeking is a reading public for 
their scurrilous writings. They want 
their letters, with gorbled quota- 
tions, and passages from anti- 
Catholic papers, published in the 
Readers’ columns of newspapers to 
mislead the unwary. See how cun- 
ningly they ask it: 

“Should you care to make reply, 
please do not hesitate. It will be a 
pleasure to hear from you.... 
Moreover, you are welcome to 


received money from Hitler for his 
propaganda, and your bishops 
were helpless, they said, for he 
was running his own.” 

On and on this particular scribe 
ranted, revealing in each line the 
old adage that “Ignorance begets 
hate.” 


IS AT WORK 


publish anything | have written in 
THE GRAIL just as you did Mr. 
Wortman’s article. | write in a 
friendly spirit, not out of hostility. 
In short | wish to know both sides 
of the question.” 


Another, an accomplice of Wort- 
man and the writer of the above, 
pretending not to know Wortman 
at all, wrote to say: 


“You certainly did a splendid 
job of answering F. P. Wortman. | 
hope you will let him come back 
for more...’ And later, when 
Wortman did not write again... 
“Guess | am to be disappointed. | 
had figured him out to be a person 
who never knows when he has 
been bested and comes right back 
for more. ... Am enclosing a pos- 
tal note for which please send me 
a couple more copies of THE GRAIL 
for February, as my present copy 
[which he received from Wort- 
man] is about used up and | still 
have more persons to show the 
articles in question” 


OUR ENEMIES ARE NOT FLESH AND BLOOD 


Why rehearse all this? Because 
we Catholics must come to realize 
that we are dealing not with sin- 
cere seekers after truth but with 
deceivers and falsifiers. Those let- 
ters to editors appearing in our 
daily papers, stirring up religious 
hatred, are part of a campaign. 
They are responsible for the 
warped thinking expressed in the 
first letter quoted in this article— 
the letter from a woman who does 
not believe Catholics should be 
told that they are sinners if they 
Practice birth control. 
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In Riverside, California, on May 
7, the Methodist National Council 
of bishops adopted a report pro- 
testing ‘“‘bigotry and discrimination 
in Roman Catholic-controlled coun- 
tries."’ They singled out Argentina, 
Spain, and Italy as countries in 
which Protestants are denied re- 
ligious freedom. (The committee 
making the report was composed 
of Bishops Frederick P. Corson, G. 
Bromley Oxnam, Ivan Lee Holt, 
William T. Watkins.) On the same 
date in St. Louis, the Southern 
Baptist Convention began ‘“‘uncom- 
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promising and unapologetic ac- 
tions’’ against “dangerous trends 
toward a combination of Church 
and State."’ The recommendations 
opposed the use of public tax 
money to provide Catholic children 
with transportation to their paro- 
chial schools, and asked that Pres- 
ident Truman keep his “‘promise” 
to recall Myron Taylor from the 
Vatican. Religious freedom! Hmm. 


Representative Joseph Bryson of 
South Carolina has introduced a 
bill in Congress hoping to prohibit 
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Congress and the States from 
granting public aid to “any educa- 
tional institution wholly or in part 
under sectarian control.” Why a 
Catholic child should be deprived 
of health examinations, school 
lunches, bus rides and other wel- 
fare services for which his parents 


have paid, is not explained. When 
a child is penalized for the religion 
he professes, our law-makers are 
repeating exactly the same mis- 
takes made by Hitler and Stalin. 
Americans of a kind are not above 
that, for bigotry is deep in the 
breasts of many of them. President 


Truman told newsmen that he had 
made no promise to recall Taylor 
“at once,’’ and that he would 
leave the personal representative 
at the Vatican until the peace in 
Europe has been consummated. 
Not only is that time far off, but 
not even in sight. 


OTHER INDICATIONS OF EVIL AFOOT 


The repetition in four Hungarian 
towns this year of what is doubt- 
less the worst crime after Judas’s 
betrayal of our Master is most 
frightening. Some ten years ago 
the Holy See found it necessary to 
make very definite regulations for 
priests about the custody of the 
tabernacle keys. Tabernacles were 
being broken open not that the 
sacred vessels could be stolen, for 
they were being left intact. But 
the Consecrated Hosts were disap- 
pearing and were being used in 
diabolical worship. 

This is what is being reported in 
some towns of Europe today. The 
Pathfinder (April 9, 1947) prints 
a short description of the “Black 
Mass” taken from the Golden 
Bough. According to an ancient 
account the Mass is to be said only 
by a bad priest and in an aban- 
doned church. Instead of wine the 
priest is to use water from a well 
into which has been thrown the 
body of an unbaptized infant. 
When the sign of the cross is made 
it is traced with the left foot on 


OUR LORD SPEAKS AT 


Hardly known in Evrope—and 
as yet not at all in America—is 
one of the most astonishing revela- 
tions of modern times. There are 
those among our readers who will 
not care to read further; others will 

. scoff at the introduction of the 
supernatural into a modern article. 
But let them know that the account 
of the Heede apparitions here 
given is based on the personal re- 
port of the pastor of the place, 
specially appointed for that parish 
by the Bishop because of the 
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the ground, and throughout the 
prayers, maledictions instead of 
blessings are asked, and the devil 
is the object of the worship instead 
of God. 


We thought it horrible when a 
year ago we heard that in Jugo- 
slavia a peculiar disease was ram- 
pant—mass possession. One doc- 
tor who had just returned from 
there stated that he had personal- 
ly seen four hundred such cases, in 
which the afflicted persons walked 
on all fours and barked like dogs. 
Have we come to a day when the 
devils have been released to tor- 
ture sinful man? 


Catherine Emmerich, after de- 
scribing Christ's descent into hell 
after His death upon the cross, 
related that ‘“‘when the portals of 
hell were opened by the angels, 
there was a terrible uproar, curs- 
ing, scolding, howling, and moan- 
ing. Individual angels were hurl- 
ing hordes of evil spirits aside. All 
were commanded to adore Jesus. 
This caused them the greatest pain. 


priest’s known skepticism toward 
manifestations and revelations of 
any kind. Yet the pastor writes: 
“The local clergy of the parish 
who have examined the happen- 
ings at Heede and who have mani- 
fold incontestable proofs of the 
genuineness of the communications 
received, feel in conscience bound 
to conform to the wishes of the 
Savior. Therefore they have made 
known with great emotion the 
Message to the numerous pilgrims 
and visitors in the church of 
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In the center of it all was a bot- 
tomless pit as. black as night. Luci- 
fer was bound in chains and cast 
into the depth of darkness. All 
this happened in accordance with 
set laws. | heard that Lucifer, if | 
am not mistaken, would again be 
freed for a time about fifty or sixty 
years before the year 2000. A 
number of other devils would be 
released somewhat earlier as a 
punishment and source of tempta- 
tion to sinful human beings.” 

According to the account of a 
case of exorcism by the late Capu- 
chin Father Theophilus in Earling, 
lowa, when the exorcist insisted 
that the devil depart and return to 
hell, the devil replied in a growling 
tone: “How can you banish me to 
hell? | must be free to prepare the 
way for Anti-Christ.... We know 
a lot. We read the signs of the 
times. This is the last century. 
When people will write the year 
2000 the end will be at hand.” It 
is evident that the devils are doing 
their utmost to render ineffective 
the work of the Church today. 


HEEDE 


Heede.”’ 

Beginning on November 1, 1937, 
the Blessed Virgin with the Christ 
Child on her left arm, appeared to 
a group of four girls for a total of 
at least 105 times. The apparitions 
were granted to Anna Schulte, 
Susa Bruns, Margaret and Mary 
Ganseforth. The girls were at the 
time of the first apparition from 12 
to 14 years of age. The appari- 
tions took place in the church yard, 
north of the church tower. (Heede 
is a small German town close to 
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the border of Holland in northwest 
Germany. It is in the diocese of 
Osnabrueck, on the River Ems, in 
the province of Aschendorf.) The 
apparitions continued at more or 
less regular intervals until Novem- 
ber 3, 1940. Besides individual 
messages to the girls there was a 
special message for the Holy Fa- 
ther given on October 19, 1940. 
The contents of this message have 
not been revealed to others than 
the Holy Father and the Pastor 
through whom the message was 
delivered. The children had been 
instructed to keep the apparitions 
a secret and not to discuss them. 
They had first been subjected to 
medical examination and possibly 
some persecution for their speak- 
ing of them, but they were re- 
leased as sane and normal. On 
October 20, 1945, however, Christ 
Himself appeared and ordered 
that the message He was then giv- 
ing was to be made public. The 
first part of it pertains to Heede; 
the rest to all. 


“It is My desire that Heede be- 
come a model parish. | love this 
parish very much. The _ parish 
should give good example to all 
pilgrims. It is my desire that the 
parents keep their sons and 
daughters home from the dance 
tomorrow evening. The parents 
must give an account. | warn you 
now. Woe to him who does not 
listen ot My words and to the 
words of the priests. Men have 
not listened to the words of My 
Mother at Fatima. Woe to them, if 
they now do not listen to My 
words. The time is serious. Do 
penance. Pray. Pray.” 


The Mother of God urged the 
praying of the Rosary and the 
Litany of Loretto, and asked to be 
honored with the title of “Queen 
of the Universe” and “Queen of 
Purgatory.” As at Fatima, each 
child was given a private message 
which is not revealed to us, but it 
is significant that the children wept 
bitter tears when they received 
these messages. The Holy Father 
has been extremely active in beat- 
ifications and canonizations as 
though to give us all the encour- 
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agement possible in the struggle 
against the forces of evil. His 
warning to parents given at the 
Vatican early in May contains 
forceful words: The anger of God, 
the Holy Father warned, will fall 
not alone on those who deliberate- 
ly corrupt children through publi- 
cations, theaters, and shameless 
fashions, but also upon those who 
do not fight against these scandals. 
“Woe to them,” cried the Pope. 
“Woe to the voluntary and con- 
scious scandal-givers of romance 
in newspapers, reviews, theaters, 
films, and shameless fashions. Woe 
to young men corrupting virgin 
hearts! Woe to fathers and moth- 
ers ceding to the caprices of chil- 
dren and not exercising parental 
control! Woe to all Christians who 
could, if they were willing, sum- 
mon aid from the legions of right- 
minded persons to combat scandal! 
The terrible justice of God awaits 
the voluntary corruptors and their 
passive accomplices.” 


The beatification of Blessed Ma- 
ria Goretti, whose martyrdom was 
narrated in THE GRAIL last year, 
was the occasion for these pointed 
words to parents and guardians of 
children. T. J. Mcinerney, writing 
in The Victorian for May (1947) 
expresses what many a man would 
like to say but cannot bring him- 
self to say: “The time has come 
when they (women and girls) as a 
group have got to do something 
constructive about dress reform. 
Girls of 14, 15, 16, and 17—and 
up—should themselves know bet- 
ter! They should know that they 
are flirting with dynamite; that al- 
together too many of the morbid 
sex crimes which fill the newspa- 
pers are the result of moronic pas- 
sions aroused by suggestive dress. 
They should know also that they 
are lowering the already low 
standard of women in general and 
putting temptation directly in the 
path of all men.” 


In this matter of scandal, which 
Our Lady singled out at Fatima 
and Heede for special comment, 
Catholics are not much if any bet- 
ter than cur non-Catholic neigh- 
bors. 


THE GRAIL 


1 can do no better than turn 
again to our correspondence and 
let you read the letter of one of 
The Grail’s readers, who became 
disgusted at the poor taste in dress 
and dancing at a great Catholic 
event. 


““On May Day the entire country 
turned out to honor Our Lady of 
Fatima. Here in our state 50,000 
were on hand to recite the rosary, 
sing hymns to our Blessed Mother, 
and receive the blessing of our 
Eucharistic Lord in Benediction. All 
this was done in a spirit of repara- 
tion to appease the anger of God 
and to storm heaven for the con- 
version of Russia and thus bring 
peace to the world. One thing, 
however, marred all this beauty. 
It was the appearance of the little 
Catholic girls known as “ma- 
jorettes’ who accompany the 
bands, only half clothed in cos- 
tumes that are more appropriate 
for a House of Burlesque than for 
a House of God. This day afforded 
us a golden opportunity to show 
the strength of the Catholic Church. 
Why must we spoil it by showing 
our weaknesses and thus give bad 
example to those of other faiths, 
to our own, and especially to the 
school children? Only one year 
ago, May 25th, 1946, Our Lady 
said to the visionary of Pfaffendorf, 
Germany: ‘‘Fulfill my request that 
Christ may reign as King of Peace. 
The world will have to drink the 
bitter cup to the very bottom on 
bended knees to overcome the in- 
numerable sins that offend His 
Sacred Heart. In spite of these 
recent warnings little is being done 
to form Reparation Societies in 
compliance with the Blessed Moth- 
er's wishes at Fatima. Our Legion 
of Decency is doing a wonderful 
job in trying to keep Hollywood 
clean, but in the meantime we are 
neglecting our own front yards. 
Every day our newspapers are full 
of accounts of sex crimes and one 
cannot help wondering how many 
of these crimes result from the in- 
decent attire of women. 


“‘We naturally look for inno- 
cence in our children, but how can 
they be shielded from temptation 
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and preserve the purity of baptism 
when they do not have the proper 
knowledge of sin and are allowed 
to participate in our Catholic 
parades and ceremonies in honor 
of Our Blessed Mother in costumes 
which are directly opposed to the 
purity of the Immaculate Heart of 
Mary? The costumes are in poor 
taste, to say the least, and the 
“dances” or movements of these 
children while on public parade 
are a mockery to the sixth com- 
mandment of God and a reproach 
to all the little Catholic girl is sup- 
posed to represent. Surely this form 
of exhibition is not the highest act 
of piety which they can render to 
the Queen of Purity on the day 
that the entire country assembles 
to honor Her Immaculate Heart. 
“A great deal of thought has 
been given to this matter before 
writing about it. | have made sur- 
veys here and elsewhere and find 
the reaction to be the same every- 
where; the people are aroused to 
anger over this insult to Our Lord 


and His Blessed Mother and want 
to know why this condition is al- 
lowed to exist in so many of our 
parishes throughout the country, so 
| am sending this to you with a 
fervent prayer that the matter will 
come to the attention of some per- 
son or persons who will undertake 
to start a crusade for more fruitful 
sermons which will result in the e- 
limination of this evil. If we will 
concentrate our efforts on less 
bingo and more of the spiritual, 
then we will be more pleasing to 
the Sacred Hearts of Jesus and 
Mary.” 


If any readers care to write to 
the sender of the letter just quoted, 
address your views to The Grail, 
c/o “What of the Night” and they 
will be forwarded. 


Let it be known that anyone can 
join “The Reparation Society of the 
Immaculate Heart of Mary,” 720 
N. Calvert Street, Baltimore 2, Md., 
by applying there without fee for 
inscription in the Society's Five 


Year Plan. Names of members will 
be inscribed in the Golden Book. 
Each member promises for five 
years to pray the rosary daily, to 
make an act of daily sacrifice, and 
to keep up the First Saturday prac- 
tices. There are no dues and the 
obligation does not bind under 
pain of sin. Why not join? 


There is also The “Society of 
Daily Communicants”’ at St. Paul's 
Shrine of the Blessed Sacrament, 
Euclid and E. 40th Street, Cleve- 
land 3, Ohio, for those who wish 
to receive daily Communion. These 
various organizations and move- 
ments are so many means of en- 
couragement for united efforts to 
counteract the evil of our times. If 
the editor’s mail bag is any norm, 
the time has come for strong and 
drastic action. God has spoken, 
His Blessed Mother has spoken, the 
bigots have spoken, even unsteady 
Catholics have shown the need for 
grace and faith. “The times are 
serious. Pray, Pray!’ 





known. 


face out-loud. 


fresh. 


“Gad! 


“But what a face!” 


’ 


“Young man,’ 


made by God Almighty!” 





HOMELIEST 


JACK MALONEY 


HE was the homeliest woman in our town. That I know from my own memory, for I 
used to deliver her groceries, and the dime tip she always had, and the cookies, 
couldn’t detract from the fact she was homely, even to a little kid, who isn’t usually 
much concerned about Looks if they’re balanced by a dime and a cookie. 
member she was as neat as a pin, ‘though her dresses were old-fashioned and, even to 

a kid, it was obvious the red hair she wore high-piled was a wig. 

But back before the turn of the century, her “Homeliest Woman” tag was tempered 
with the grudging admission of even the females, that she was also the best-dressed; and 
that I have first-hand from my grandmother, who did her washing, and who ought to have 


And it was along about then, too, that she figured in the incident which, for half a 
century, has made most of the men of our town think twice before criticising the female 


One long ago summer night our Homeliest Woman strolled past the old Central Hotel 
where the travelling men stopped and there, with their feet cocked on the railing was a 
bevy of drummers, and among them was a young one, fresh to the road—and maybe just 


What she wore that night the men never remembered, as men never do, but the young 
drummer, a traveler in dry-goods, enthused: 
What a wonderful gown!” 

And then he moaned: 


She stopped as if struck and faced the porchful of men, and they say a pin-drop would 
have been a crash on Park Avenue that night. 
she said, not in anger, not in shame. 
hands hemstitched this dress you admire so much. 


WOMARN 


“Young man,” she said, “Human 
But the face you take exception to was 


But I re- 
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“The Temptation Of 
SIR THOMAS MORE 
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T IS so easy to discuss tempta- 
tion and condemn the unfor- 
tunate weak soul who com- 
promises with his conscience, 
especially when you never 
were in a similar situation. You 
read in the newspaper about the 
bank teller who “borrowed” money 
from the bank till and was given a 
term of years in state prison. There 
is utter contempt in your voice as 
you tell your friends how weak this 
human creature was. But pray tell 
me, have you ever been in a situa- 
tion yourself where it looked so easy 
to go off the right path onto the 
wrong one? Or have you forgotten 
about the admonition not to cast 
stones unless there were one among 
the crowd who had not sinned? 
Like other human beings who 
write, I too have had to weigh my 
fellowmen on the scales of life. Evil 
and immorality have I scorned, 
Decency and morality praised. Re- 
cently I came face to face with a 
real life situation involving myself, 
my conscience, and temptation. The 
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ee And MYSELF.” 
By Harold Gluck, Ph. D. 


deed had been done. In an imper- 
fect society immoral does not mean 
illegal. The action was according to 
the letter of the law, but immoral 
and with an odor about it that was 
sickening. I merely had to say 
nothing, accept the fact of the fait 
accompli. 

For one day I suffered untold 
mental agonies. I spoke to myself, 
“What can you do about the matter? 
It is done and can’t be undone. 
After all why make a fuss? You 
have a wife and two children to 
feed. It might affect your job. It 
certainly will ruin one friendship 
you cherish. It will dampen an- 
other. Forget the entire thing.” 
Then my conscience shot back at me, 
“Look here, you aren’t dealing with 
words. This situation is the culmi- 
nation of all you stand for and all 
you preach. Your silence is a tacit 
consent to all that has happened. 
You have to live with me, as long as 
there is life within you. You can 
tell me it is legal, but you know it 
is immoral. Going to protest?” 
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And then, somehow, I thought of 
Sir Thomas More. He was the fore- 
most Englishman of his_ time. 
Honors had been heaped upon him 
by King Henry VIII who highly 
valued him for his learning, wisdom, 
experience and the extraordinary 
gifts of nature with which he had 
been endowed. He was given the 
Mastership of Requests, the Honour 
of Knighthood, the Treasurership 
of the Exchequer, Chancellor of the 
Duchy of Lancaster, the Embassage 
to the Emperor and to the King of 
France, speaker of the House of 
Commons, and Lord High Chancellor 
of England. 

When Henry VIII’s policy of di- 
vorce had ended in an open break 
with Rome, Sir Thomas More with- 
drew silently from the ministry. 
That was a most effective way of 
showing his disapproval. He could 
have remained and stilled his con- 
science, but he would have none of 
it. He accepted the Act of Succes- 
sion passed in 1534 which declared 
the marriage of Anne Boleyn valid, 
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annulled the title of Catharine’s 
child, Mary, and declared the chil- 
dren of Anne the only lawful heirs 
to the crown. In clear conscience 
he could do this, because he felt that 
Parliament did have the power in 
civil matters to regulate the succes- 
sion to the throne. But when the 
same act provided that an oath be 
taken acknowledging that the mar- 
riage with Catherine was against 
Scripture and invalid from the be- 
ginning, there could be no compro- 
mise with his conscience. Yes, he 
could have taken that 
oath, but he had to live 
with himself. He knew 
that his doom was sealed. 
In November, 1534, a bill 
came up in Parliament to 
attain Sir Thomas More 
and others for misprision 
of treason, for the refus- 
ing of the oath of succes- 
sion. After a brief exami- 
nation he was kept a 
prisoner in the Tower for 
more than twelve months. 
Finally on May 7, 1535, he 
was brought to trial and 
went into court leaning on 
his staff because he was 
weakened by his imprison- 
ment. 

The attorney-general 
read aloud a very long in- 
dictment and when it was 
finished the Lord Chancel- 
lor spoke to him, “You see 
now how grievously you 
have offended his majesty. 
Yet he is so very merciful that 
if you will lay aside your ob- 
stinacy, and change your opinion, we 
hope you may obtain pardon and 
favour in his sight.” But Sir 
Thomas stoutly replied, “Most noble 
lords, I have great reason to return 
thanks to your honours, for this 
your great civility, but I beseech 
Almighty God, that I may continue 
in the mind I am in through His 
grace unto death.” 


But the great man was weak and 
tired, and the court realizing this 
ordered a chair to be brought in and 
he was told he might seat himself 
which he did accordingly, and then 
continued speaking, “As to the first 
crime objected against me, that I 
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have been an enemy out of stubborn- 
ness of mind to the king’s second 
marriage, I confess I always told his 
majesty my opinion of it, according 
to the dictates of my conscience, 
which I neither ever would, nor 
ought to have concealed; for which 
I am so far from thinking myself 
guilty of high-treason, that, on the 
contrary, being required to give my 
opinion by so great a prince in an 
affair of so much importance, upon 
which the peace of the kingdom de- 
pended; I should have basely flat- 
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And then, somehow, | thought of 
Sir Thomas More. 


tered him, and my own conscience, 
had not I spoke the truth as I 
thought: then, indeed, I might just- 
ly have been esteemed a most wicked 
subject, and a perfidious traitor to 
God. If I have offended the king 
herein; if it can be an offence to tell 
one’s mind freely, when his sover- 
eign puts the question to him; I sup- 
pose I have been sufficiently pun- 
ished already for the fault, by the 
great afflictions I have endured, by 
the loss of my estate, and my tedious 
imprisonment which has continued 
already near fifteen months.” 

The court was “packed” and the 
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thoughts of Sir Thomas More made 
no impression upon minds and 
hearts already closed to the truth. 
In less than a quarter of an hour 
the jury deliberated, if you can call 
it that, and came back with a verdict 
of “Guilty.” As the Lord Chancel- 
lor proceeded to hand down the 
judgment, Sir Thomas said to him, 
“My lord, when I was concerned in 
the law, the practice in such cases 
was to ask the prisoner, before sen- 
tence, whether he had anything to 
offer why judgment should not be 
pronounced against him.” 
The Lord Chancellor 
stopped his sentence and 
asked Sir Thomas what 
he was able to say to the 
contrary? And then came 
the words, clear and cold, 
logical and direct to the 
point, “For as much as, 
my lords, this indictment 
is grounded upon an act 
of parliament, directly re- 
pugnant to the laws of 
God, and his holy church, 
the supreme government 
of which, or of any part 
thereof, no temporal per- 
son may by any law pre- 
sume to take upon him 
that which of right be- 
longs to the see of Rome, 
which by special preroga- 
tive was granted by the 
mouth of our Saviour 
Christ himself to St. 
Peter, and the bishops of 
Rome, his successors only, 
whilst he lived, and was personally 
present here on earth: it is, there- 
fore, amongst Catholic christians, in- 
sufficient in law to charge any chris- 
tian to obey it.” And to prove his 
point he continued, “That whereas 
this kingdom alone being but one 
member, and a small part of the 
church, was not to make a particu- 
lar law, disagreeing with the general 
law of Christ’s universal Catholic 
Church; no more than the city of 
London, being but one member, in 
respect to the whole kingdom, might 
enact a law against an act of parlia- 
ment, to be binding on the whole 
realm.” His zeal mounted as he 
spoke. What mattered if his earthly 
body be destroyed? Truth had to be 
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spoken, for the words would live on, 
though it might mean nothing to the 
deaf ears around him. “It was worse 
in the kingdom of England to refuse 
obedience to the See of Rome, than 
for any child to do so to his natural 
parent; for as St. Paul said to the 
Corinthians, ‘I have regenerated you, 
my children, in Christ;’ so might 
that worthy Pope of Rome, St. 
Gregory the Great, say of us 
Englishmen, ye are my children, be- 
cause I have given you everlasting 
salvation; for, by St. Augustine and 
his followers, his immediate mes- 
sengers, England first received the 
Christian faith, which is a far 
higher and better inheritance than 
any carnal father can leave to his 
children; for « son is only by 
generation, we are by re-generation 
made the spiritual children of Christ 
and the Pope.” 

Some kind of answer seemed 
necessary, so the Lord Chancellor 
said, “That seeing all the bishops, 
universities, and the most learned 
men in the kingdom had agreed to 
that act, it was much wondered that 
he alone should so stiffy stickle, and 
so vehemently argue there against 
it.” His answer was, “That if the 
number of bishops and universities 
were so material as his lordship 
seemed to make it, then, my lord, I 
see no reason why that thing should 
make any change in my conscience; 
for I doubt not, but of the learned 
and virtuous men now alive, I do not 
speak only of this realm, but of all 


Christendom, there are ten to one of 
my mind in this matter; but, if I 
should take notice of those learned 
doctors, and virtuous fathers, that 
are already dead, many of whom are 
saints in Heaven, I am sure there 
are far more who, all the while they 
lived, thought, in this case, as I do 
now. And therefore, my lord, I do 
not think myself bound to conform 
my conscience to the counsel of one 
kingdom against the general consent 
of all Christendom.” 

Sentence was then passed upon 
Sir Thomas More to this effect: 
“That he should be carried back to 
the Tower of London, by the help of 
William Kingston, sheriff, and from 
thence drawn on a hurdle through 
the city of London to Tyburn, there 
to be hanged till he should be half 
dead, that then he should be cut 
down alive, his privy parts cut off, 
his belly ripped, his bowels burnt, 
his four quarters set up over four 
gates of the city, and his head upon 
London-bridge.” What a price to 
pay for listening to one’s conscience, 
but still cheaper than to live and be 
condemned by the voice that none 
ean still. This severe sentence was 
afterwards by the king’s pardon, 
changed to beheading because Sir 
Thomas had held the greatest office 
in the kingdom. When informed of 
this news he merely said, “God for- 
bid the king should use any more 
such mercy to any of my friends, 
and God bless all my posterity from 
such pardons.” He then added, 


A Child Learns 


By LILLIAN E. HANNA 


“Well, seeing I am condemned, God 
knows how justly, I will freely 
speak, for the disburthening my 
conscience, what I think of this law. 
When I perceived it was the king’s 
pleasure to sift out from whence the 
pope’s authority was derived, I con- 
fess I studied seven years together 
to find out the truth of it, and I 
could not meet with the works of 
any one doctor, approved by the 
church, that avouch that a layman 
was, or ever could be the head of 
the church.” 

Though physically weak, he 
mounted the scaffold with all the 
strength he could muster. He de- 
sired the people around to pray for 
him, and to bear witness that he 
there died in the faith of the Holy 
Catholic Church, a faithful servant 
both to God and to the king. He 
even had a cheerful word for the 
executioner, whom he warned, “Thou 
wilt do me this day a greater kind- 
ness than ever any mortal can do; 
take courage, man, and be not afraid 
to do thy duty; my neck is very 
short, therefore take heed you do not 
strike awry, for your reputation 
sake.” The blow came swiftly and 
the soul of a great man departed to 
its well deserved rest and reward. 

Perhaps, some day in the future, 
Sir Thomas More will be patron 
saint to all those who must live with 
their conscience and decide what 
path to take. I know he gave me 
great courage, when I needed it 
most. 


During the early part of a meeting, which he was later to address a young Negro sat in 
the back of a church. He noticed several people look around curiously. It was in a Luther- 
an Church in a Scandinavian community in northern Wisconsin and many had never seen a 
colored person before. ‘One little boy kept staring very hard. The young Negro smiled, and 
finally the little boy smiled. Soon afterward little Johnny got down from his mother’s lap 


and went back to the young man. 


With childlike simplicity and - straightforwardness he 


climbed onto the young man’s knee. He looked at him. He felt him. Then slowly and ques- 
tioningly he rubbed his hand over the Negro’s dark skin, and looked at his own white hand. 


Nothing had happened. 


Negro felt like other people. 


There was no change in the color. Then he pinched the man. The 


Johnny was still puzzled because he did not look just like the 


others whom he had known. 
Finally—after a long look at him—Johnny said slowly and deliberately, “Are you all 


right?” 


The speaker appreciated the child’s honest inquiry. 


In commenting upon it, he sug- 


gested that many adults might well use such open-mindedness in becoming acquainted men- 
tally and spiritually with “different” people. N.C.C.J. 
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The Wewlyp Ordained Priest 





HE ATTITUDE that most Catholics take up 
C toward the Priest’s Saturday Devotion, once 

its intent and purpose has been presented to 
them, is a most generous and enthusiastic one. They 
seem to express themselves as desirous of enjoying 
the ministrations of a devout and devoted clergy, 
and they are willing, to this end, to exert them- 
selves and, in many instances to make considerable 
sacrifices for the privilege. They are well aware 
that whatever of deep satisfaction and solid happi- 
ness there is in their lives, whatever of true joy 
and peace and rest and gladness has come to them, 
and whatever hope they entertain of an eternal 
future of better things and brighter destiny, they 
owe ultimately to the mediatorship of the great 
High Priest, Jesus Christ, and instrumentally to 
His helpers and co-workers and vicars upon earth— 
priests, “chosen from among men, ordained for 
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men in the things pertaining to God” (Hebr. 5:1). 

Now these things that pertain to God are essen- 
tially holy and divine, and hence sanctity has al- 
ways been looked upon as an indispensable charac- 
teristic in the lives of those to whom these sacred 
treasures have been entrusted, and personal holi- 
ness must ever distinguish those by whom these 
divine mysteries are dispensed. 


If, indeed, any doubt upon this point might 
otherwise have lingered longer in men’s minds, it 
has been swept away by the solemn pronouncement 
of Pope Pius XI in his beautiful and forcible 
encyclical of Dec. 20, 1935, on the dignity, the 
power, and the responsibility of the Catholic priest- 
hood. In it he wrote: “It is abundantly true that 
so holy an office demands holiness in him who holds 
it. A priest should have a loftiness of spirit, a 
purity of heart, and a sanctity of life befitting the 
solemnity and holiness of the office which he holds. 

The priest must, therefore, approach as close 
as possible to the perfection of Him whose vicar he 
is, and render himself ever more and more pleasing 
to God by the sanctity of his life and the virtue of 
his works, because more than the aroma of incense 
or the beauty of churches and altars, God loves and 
accepts holiness of life.”” In concluding his encycli- 
cal letter the Holy Father says: “If, however, your 
work is to be blessed by God and to produce abun- 
dant fruit, it must be rooted in holiness of life. 
Sanctity, as We have said above, is the chief and 
most important endowment of the Catholic priest. 
Without it, other gifts will not go far; with it, 
even though other gifts be meager, the priest can 
effect marvels.” 

If the Holy Father has deemed it opportune to 
use such vigorous and energetic language, it was 
because of his increasing solicitude for the shep- 
herds of Christ’s flock, lest the insidious “spirit of 
our times” should succeed in compromising those 
unalterable principles and in modifying those im- 
mutable truths against which fire and sword, and 
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prison and persecution might have conspired in 
vain. 

No Catholic, looking out upon the world around 
him and contemplating the lives of the multitudes 
of men and women and observing their ways and 
habits and examining their philosophies and ideolo- 
gies, can afford to feel too sanguine about the 
general situation everywhere shaping up. Rather, 
he must be inclined to shudder as the truth is 
borne in upon him with inescapable cogency that 
the world has seldom witnessed what the religious 
world is witnessing today. Christ’s Vicar upon 
earth is assailed and harassed; the captains in 
Christ’s army are sore beset; and the fate of God’s 
Church seems to tremble before the furious onset 
of her enemies arrayed around her with all the 
power of earth in their hands and all the hatred 
of hell in their hearts. And though never for a 
moment is the issue doubtful, nevertheless that 
Catholic would be sadly mistaken or badly ill-in- 
formed who entertained the notion that there is 
practically nothing he either can or ought to do 
to assist the cause of Christ’s Kingdom upon earth 
for whose coming and for whose extension he is 
bound to pray. 


Yes, above all else, the Church of God and 
especially her priests and her priests-to-be need 
prayer. The Catholic clergy, as a class, are rarely 
in a position to be preached to either by their 
fellow-priests, or even by their prelates, and, least 
of all, by their parishioners. But there is not one 
single individual, however humble or obscure, who 
cannot contribute a most real share toward further- 
ing the cause of Christ in the world, toward short- 
ening the time of trial, and toward hastening the 
coming of God’s Kingdom among souls, by devoting 
himself whole-heartedly to this new apostolate of 
which Mary, Queen of the clergy, is the center, and 
which has been set on foot with a view to fostering 
among the ranks of the laity prayers and sacrifices 
for the sanctification of the clergy. 


Surely, there is no devotion more acceptable to 
God or more conducive to His glory than that which 
has come to be known as the “Priest’s Saturday 
Devotion.” It rests on faith; it works through 
hope; it is the fragrant flower, the perfect fruit of 
charity. There is no devotion better adapted 
to secure one’s own salvation. The very means qne 
must adopt to assist in this apostolate tend, of their 
own nature, directly to one’s own salvation. You 
pray for priests, and you, too, gain a merit for your 
prayer; you offer a Communion for them and to 
do so you must be in the state of grace yourself; 
you attend a Mass or procure a Mass to be said for 


them, and you have yourself a share in the super- 
abundant fruit of the Holy Sacrifice. So it is; in 
the loving economy of God’s Providence, every 
step we take to assist in the sanctification of others, 
is a step further on our own way to Heaven. 

The Priest’s Saturday Devotion was first inau- 
gurated by the Salvatorian Fathers of Rome, and 
since its inception in the year 1934 and its official 
ecclesiastical authorization in the year following, it 
has forged ahead and flourished in certain coun- 
tries and dioceses of Europe. There have been some 
individual efforts, in this direction in the United 
States, but as yet, unfortunately for us, this move- 
ment has not been launched on a sufficiently wide- 
spread or national scale. 

The Priest’s Saturday has been the subject of a 
scholarly exposition by the Reverend Sebastian Er- 
bacher, O.F.M., which has been published in pamph- 
let form by the Salvatorian Fathers at St. Nazianz, 
Wisconsin, and further detailed information for 
those who wish to join in this apostolate has been 
made available in leaflet form by the Reverend 
Winfrid Herbst, S.D.S. For the convenience of the 
readers of THE GRAIL and with the gracious per- 
mission of the Salvatorian Publishing Department 
I here subjoin the information supplied by Fr. 
Winfrid’s folder. 


INFORMATION FOR THOSE WHO WISH 
TO PRACTICE 


THE PRIEST'S SATURDAY DEVOTION 


Listen to what the Holy Father, Pope Pius XI, said: 

“God in heaven and I on earth, We desire nothing 
more ardently than prayer and sacrifice for priests.... 
Let us beg God that He may give us holy priests! If 
we have this, all else will follow, but if this be wanting, 
all else will avail nothing.” It was from that trend of 
thought that the idea of the “Priest’s Saturday” took its 
erigin, which idea the Superior General of the Salva- 
torian Fathers, placed before the Holy Father in private 
audience on November 21, 1934. His Holiness was much 
pleased with the plan and said, in conclusion: “We 
heartily praise and bless the work.... We repeat, the 
thing pleases Us, We praise and bless it heartily.”— 
What is this plan? Priest’s Saturday! 


How to Observe Priest’s Saturday 


It is something quite simple and easy, yet immeasura- 
bly great in its results. You should make it a point to 
offer the Saturday after the First Friday of each month 
to your Savior, through the hands of Mary, the great 
mediatrix of all graces, for the sanctification of all the 
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priests and students for the priesthood throughout the 
whole world. For this cause you should give the Satur- 
day wholly and entirely to Him, that is to say, Holy 
Mass, Communion, all prayers, labors, sacrifices, joys, 
and sorrows. Whatever you cannot do on this day (Holy 
Mass and Holy Communion) you ought to supply imme- 
diately on Sunday. So there is really nothing new for 
you to do. You merely offer up this Saturday (or every 
Saturday) for the sanctification of priests. It is not a 
case of any sodality or fraternity or anything like that. 
Like the First Friday in honor of the Sacred Heart, the 
Priest’s Saturday seeks to become something religiously 
observed by all the Catholics of the world. 


As the Holy Father, so also bishops and priests have 
greeted the Priest’s Saturday with joy, have blessed it, 
and have recommended it to all. The late Bishop Dr. 
Nicholas Bares of Berlin, from whose diocese the 
Priest’s Saturday went out into the world, said: “It is 
with great joy that I welcome this saving thought of 
the Priest’s Saturday. If a holy priest is the 
gift of heaven to earth, then the efforts of 
the faithful, through prayer and sacrifice, 
for holy priests will be fairest gift of earth 
to heaven.... Therefore I wholeheartedly 
recommend and bless this work.” 


Concern about the holiness of priests is 
the concern of the Heart of the Divine 
Savior and of His Blessed Mother. There- 
fore, you also should be sure to take part 
in this “apostolate to the apostles.” The 
Holy Father, all bishops, all priests, all 
students for the priesthood, and especially 
also your own pastor, earnestly beg of you 
thus to participate. 


Offering to be Made of the Priest’s Saturday 


Divine Savior Jesus Christ, Who hast en- 
trusted the whole work of Thy redemption, 
the welfare and salvation of the world, to 
priests as Thy representatives, through the 
hands of Thy most holy Mother and for 
the sanctification of Thy priests and candi- 
dates for the priesthood I offer Thee this 
present day wholly and entirely, with all 
its prayers, works, joys, sacrifices and 
sorrows. 


Give us truly holy priests who, inflamed 
with the fire of Thy divine love, seek noth- 
ing but Thy greater glory and the salvation 
of our souls. 


And thou, Mary, good Mother of priests, 
protect all priests in the dangers of their 
holy vocation and with the loving hand of 
a Mother, also lead back to the Good Shep- 
herd those poor priests who have become 
unfaithful to their exalted vocation and 
have gone astray. Amen. 





Throughout Alabama, 
the trading of mules 
after dark is forbidden. 





In addition to the above make it a point also to recite 
frequently the following: 


Prayer for My Pastor and for All Priests 


Divine Savior Jesus Christ, Who hast entrusted the 
weal and woe of Thy Holy Church to priests, with all 
the fervor of my heart I recommend to Thee the wants 
of my pastor and all priests. Enrich them more and 
more with true priestly sanctity!* Give them generous, 
all-embracing, apostolic hearts, full of love for Thee and 
for all Thy souls, so that they, being themselves sancti- 
fied in Thee, may sanctify us who are confided to their 
care and may lead us safely to heaven. Bestow upon 
them in rich abundance all Thy priestly graces! Let 
them ever give us a glowing example of love and fidelity 
towards Holy Mother Church, towards the Pope and 
bishops, and grant that by word and example they may 
shine as models of every virtue. 


AGIN THE LAW" 


ELEANOR M, MARSHALL 





In Mobile, there’s an 
ordinance which forbids 
pigeon owners allowing 
their birds to “fly at 
large.” 





Nowhere in Texas can 
you legally carry a cane 
—which is certainly no 
help to the aged or in- 
firm. 
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Two huge statues flank 
the Basilica of St. 
Peter. They stand in 
front of the marble 
steps, leading to the 











church. To one side is 

the statue of St. Peter 

holding the keys; to the 

other is a statue of St. 

Paul with a sword in 
his hand. 








In the center of St. Peter’s Square rises the obelisk 

of Heliopolis, set up in 1586. Its height is eighty-four 

feet. In the bronze cross at the top of it is a frag- 
ment of the true cross of Christ. 
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Sentries of the Swiss Guard greet the visitors Vatican. 
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t as Regio, Bramante, Raphael, Michelangelo, Giacomo 
rta, Mai, and Bernini. 








After a pilgrimage to the tomb of St. Peter, Prince 
of the Apostles, large groups from all over the world 
pose for souvenir photographs. 
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The immense statues on the roof can be viewed by pilgrims as they 
walk around the dome of Michelangelo. These statues are six times 
the size of the strollers in their shadows. 
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At the left of the Basilica is Vatican Palace, residence of the Popes 
for about five hundred years. Here are the central offices of the 
Catholic Church. 
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On the roof of St. Peter’s is the papal post office, from which greet- 

ings and art objects are mailed to all parts of the earth. The special 

Vatican stamps make this post office a place of interest to stamp 
collectors. 





The 248 Doric columns of the colonnade dwarf the people near them. 
Though the pillars are wide and massive, they give an effect of 
slenderness and beauty. 
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From 421 feet height, the dome’s lantern, one can look out over the 

Eternal City at churches built in every century ef the Christian era. The 

cross atop the dome rises to a height of 453 feet, the highest of all build- 
ings in Rome. 
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Two colonnades surround St. Peter’s Square in elliptical form. They 
consist of four rows of columns and are surmounted by 162 statues of 
saints. The Bernini colonnades have surrounded the Plaza since 1657. 
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HERE was still a sprinkling 

of stars in the sky. It 

wasn’t quite dawn when a 

young girl with a basket on 

her arm crept noiselessly 
as a shadow around the corner of 
the church. She looked carefully 
around as she gained the front steps 
of the old stone building. There was 
no one out at this unearthly hour. 
She laid the basket in a little alcove 
alongside the top step and then ran 
away as swiftly as her youthful feet 
could carry her. 


The bundle in the willow basket 
began to stir restlessly, whimpered 
for attention and then cried out 
loud. When no one came to tend 
him and he began to realize his ter- 
rible loneliness in the great, dark 
world he let out piercing wails, but 
there was no one about to hear his 
cries of distress. It was not until 
the priest came to say early Mass 
that the tear-stained abandoned 
infant was found. 


This drama took place in the town 
of Truxillo, Spain, between the 
years of 1472 and 1478. No one ever 
came to the priest’s house to claim 
the little foundling. Later it was 
established that the babe was the 
natural son of Colonel Gonzalo Piz- 
zaro, who had won distinctive honors 
in the wars in Italy and Navarre. 
No one compelled the hero to ac- 
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cept the support of his child. Poor 
little Francisco became a homeless 
waif. He grew up a dirty, ragged 
child who tended the swine for vari- 
ous families in exchange for a bit of 
food and, once in a while, a stitch of 
whole clothing. 


No fond parents dreamed of great 
things for Francisco Pizzaro. He 
never went to school. Dreams were 
dreamed of other little boys in the 
town who lay in satin lined cradles 
and sturdy beds, yet no boy in the 
town of Truxillo was destined to rise 
to the dizzy heights that the little 
urchin, Pizzaro, climbed. He con- 
quered a land, received and 
honored by the King himself and 
placed as Governor over a fabulously 
rich land. Any one who predicted 
such a future for the boy who drove 
the stubborn pigs through the streets 
of the town in his bare feet would 
be laughed to scorn. However truth 
is stranger than fiction, so they 
claim. One day Pizzaro would have 
all the gold a man could dream of 
at his command. He would collect 
the greatest ransom in gold ever 
paid for an Indian ruler. Anything 
could come true for a Spanish lad 
after Columbus discovered America. 
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By the year 1510 people began to 
hear of a man named Francisco 
Pizzaro. He had been a member of 
Ojeda’s expedition to the new world 
which met with disaster. He had 
shown himself a brave and prudent 
fellow who could be trusted to do the 
right thing in any emergency, ac- 
cording to the accounts of his su- 
perior officers. 


Pizzaro was with Balboa when he 
discovered the Pacific Ocean. His 
name cropped up in one expedition 
after another. He never had the 
money to launch any expeditions of 
his own. At fifty he was still a poor 
man, who had settled down to ranch- 
ing near Panama. He could not 
even read nor write, but he could 
dream and he had faith. There 
were great lands to the South where 
no white man had ever set foot. He 
yearned to explore them. Other 
men had tried -and failed. Given 
the chance he would not fail. 


Pizzaro had nothing to lose but his 
life. He planned an expedition of 
exploration southward. He confided 
his plans to two other men, Diego de 
Alamagro and Hernando de Luque. 
Alamagro was a soldier of fortune. 
Hernando de Luque was a priest, 
vicar of Panama. He was a wise 
man and a good one. He knew 
Pizzaro to be a man of principle, 
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of staunch faith and trust in God, 
a man who would stand by his 
word. He knew that he was pru- 
dent, humane, generous and just. 


The priest raised the money for 
the expedition. Pizzaro and Ala- 
magro would go with the ships. Fa- 
ther de Luque would remain at his 
duties in Panama. First, however, 
the explorers had to have the con- 
sent of the Governor before they 
could set out. Governor Davila gave 
his consent on the condition that he 
receive a share of any profits made, 
although he was not to be held re- 
sponsible or accountable for any 
share in the enterprise or in the loss 
if there should be loss. 


Pizzaro was placed in command. 
In November, 1524, he set out with a 
hundred men whom he had managed 
to recruit. Every kind of tragedy 
pursued them. When they landed 
to explore they met only giant 
swamps and hopeless wilderness. 
There were savage storms to be 
weathered when their rude brigan- 
tine was like an egg shell on the 
treacherous waves. They lacked 
food and water. 


The men wanted to give up but 
Pizzaro would not. He sent one of 
his officers and fifty men to the Isle 
of Pearls for supplies. Those who 
remained behind had to wait six 
weeks for relief. Many of them died 
from the hardships. The relief 
party returned and the little expedi- 
tion again got under way. They 
found an open coast and an Indian 
village. They were about to rejoice 
at the good fortune when they saw 
remnants of human bodies in the 
village fireplaces. They fled in panic 
back to the ship. However, the ship 
was in such a bad condition that it 
was no longer seaworthy and it be- 
came necessary to land and camp. 
The Indians gave battle soon after 
they landed along the coast. Piz- 
zaro was wounded seven times but 
he fought on. The Spaniards won 
the fight at a terrible cost. They 
had to have reinforcements. Ala- 
magro was sent back to Panama. 
There the unscrupulous Governor 
took advantage of the expedition 
by demanding that they pay him the 
equivalent of $5,000 or return home 


182 


immediately. Father de Luque paid 
him the required amount so that the 
expedition could continue with its 
work. 


Father de Luque realized the ex- 
pedition had to have better support 
if it was to be able to do its work. 
He borrowed one hundred thousand 
dollars and built them two larger 
and better vessels. He filled these 
ships with provisions, recruited an 
additional 160 men and _ shipped 
horses down so that the expedition 
could get under way in safety. 


When reunited the second expedi- 
tion got under way and sailed as 
far south as the Rio San Juan which 
was as far as any European had 
ever gone. Pizzaro then headed into 
the unknown. Again malaria at- 
tacked his men while new and fierce 
storms attacked and disabled his 
ships. But the Indians whom he 
saw wore ornaments of gold and of 
silver! A storehouse of treasure lay 
to the South. Of that he was cer- 
tain so they pressed doggedly on in 
spite of disaster. 


The expedition came to a region 
where there were gold washings and 
emerald mines. The Spaniards 
landed to inspect the land only to be 
set upon by the Indians. The battle 
might have annihilated the expedi- 
tion but for a curious accident. The 
Indians had never before seen either 
horses or white men. They took 
the men and the horse to be one 
creature, part man and part beast. 
During the height of the battle the 
horse was shot out from under one 
of the Spaniards. The rider leaped 
off and ran in one direction while the 
horse ran another way. Seeing the 
strange “beast” split in half, into 
two living parts, the Indians became 
panicky and fled the field. The 
Spaniards were able to escape to 
their vessels. 


Again Pizzaro had to send back 
for reinforcements. He sent Ala- 
magro back each time, staying him- 
self with the men to endure their 
hardships. The men were mutinous. 
They wanted to return home, all of 
them. In the ball of cotton which 
Pizzaro sent back to the Governor as 
a sample of what he was finding, a 


THE GRAIL 


traitor hid a message telling the 
Governor that Pizzaro was leading 
them to destruction. There was a 
new Governor at the time, Governor 
de la Rios. The result was that in- 
stead of relief supplies a ship was 
dispatched to take the men back to 
Panama. 


Pizzaro refused to go back. He 
knew he was close to discovering 
great things. He had suffered too 
much to give up just when success 
was almost within his grasp. He 
faced his men, took his dagger and 
drew a line in the sand on the beach. 
Looking his men directly in the eye 
he told them that he was going on 
and those who wanted to follow him 
were welcome. He told them, “Com- 
rades, on that side are death, hard- 
ship, starvation, nakedness, storms. 
On this side is comfort. From this 
side you go to Panama to be poor; 
and from that side to Peru to be 
rich. Choose, each who is a brave 
Castilian and which he thinks best.” 


As he spoke he stepped to the 
south of the line. Ruis, his Andalu- 
sion pilot stepped after him. Pedro 
de Candia, a Greek followed him. 
Eleven others joined him. Tafur, 
the governor’s representative con- 
strued their heroism as disobedience 
and refused to leave them even one 
small vessel: He left them as little 
provisions as he possibly could and 
that under the protests of the men 
who were returning with him to 
Panama. 


Fourteen men, with no ship, little 
food, no clothes sat on an island 
and looked across at the continent as 
big as Europe which they hoped to 
conquer. Pizzaro kept up daily re- 
ligious exercises. Every day he 
scratched a cross in the sand. At 
the end of each day he thanked God 


for their preservation for that day. 


When Tafur returned to Panama 
and Father de Luque learned what 
a terrible thing he had done to Piz- 
zaro and his men he immediately 
went to the Governor and reminded 
him of his orders from the Crown to 
grant assistance to Spaniards with 
the daring to explore. A puny ship 
and a few supplies were dispatched 
with orders to Pizzaro to return to 


June 











his 
hi: 
cei 
to 


wi 
Vii 
wi 
be: 





1e 








Panama on the ship. Instead Pizzaro 
sailed south on the ship until he 
reached the Gulf of Guayaquil in 
Ecuador. Before him lay a large 
Indian town with permanent houses. 
The bay was dotted with Indian sail 
rafts. The giant peaks of the Andes 
loomed above the town in all their 
majesty. 


Friendly Indians were sent out to 
look at the marvellous’ white 
strangers. When they were treated 
with kindness and_ consideration 
they lost their fears and brought the 
Spaniards gifts of chickens, trinkets, 
bananas, corn, pineapple, cocoanuts, 
fish and game. It all looked like a 
banquet to the starving Spaniards. 


The Spaniards who were sent 
ashore came back with tales of 
gilded temples, giant forts and ac- 
counts of treasures. The golden 
dream of the Spaniards séemed to 
have come true. Pizzaro declined 
acceptance of the gold, silver and 
pearls which the natives offered him. 
He sailed on farther South until he 
felt he had seen enough to warrant 
his returning to Panama to report 
his findings. There instead of re- 
ceiving attention he was subjected 
to abuse and his tales discredited. 


Governor de Los Rios refused to 
believe the stories told by Pizzaro 
and his men of the land to the 
South. He refused to allow any ex- 
pedition to go down to investigate 
further. There was only one re- 
course and Pizarro took it. Father 
de Luque collected fifteen hundred 
ducats to send Pizzaro to Spain to 
see the king. Pizzaro sailed for 
Spain in the spring of 1528. He 
took some of his most loyal followers 
with him, together with two Peru- 
vian Indian boys who desired the 
white man’s education. He also took 
beautifully woven cloth made by the 
Indians of Peru, two South Ameri- 
can llamas and samples of silver 
and gold. 


When Pizzaro reached Seville he 
was thrown into jail under an old 
law, imprisonment for debt. The ex- 
pedition to Peru had naturally put 
him deeply into debt. But his story 
got around and he was soon released 
by order of the Court. The Spanish 
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king was always primarily inter- 
ested in the gold the new world could 
produce and encouraged his subjects 
to find it. He sent for Pizzaro and 
questioned him about the land he 
had discovered. 

After a great deal of delay and 
pressure from various groups, of 
which the Queen’s was most power- 


‘ ful Pizzaro entered into a contract 


with the Crown to make a Spanish 
Empire of the country of New Cas- 
tile which was to be called “Peru.” 
He had leave to explore, conquer, 
pacify and colonize. He was to be 
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Governor-General of the land. Fa- 
ther de Luque was to be its Bishop. 
All the other loyal members of the 
crew were appointed to high rank 
and given special honors. 

Pizzaro promised the Queen he 
would educate and Christianize the 
Indians. He took back priests with 
him from Spain for the purpose. 
He was in turn raised to the Knight- 
hood of Spain when he was initiated 
into the Order of Santiago. The 
little foundling on the Church steps 
took his place among the nobles of 
the world. 

However, all of Pizzaro’s trials 
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were not over by any means. One 
might say they had just begun, for 
it was no easy task to conquer a 
country with meager and inadequate 
forces. There were treason and 
betrayal to be endured from some 
of his own men and cunning on the 
part of the Indians. Historians 
differ greatly on Pizzaro’s behavior 
toward the Indians. We of today 
can form no just opinion of that as 
it was a different world from ours 
in the 1500’s and people and rulers 
did things then in the line of duty 
from which we shrink today. Also 
oftentimes historians are prejudiced 
against certain men of history be- 
cause of their race, country and re- 
ligion. There are historians who 
deny the charges made against Piz- 
zaro that he robbed the Indians of 
their gold and conquered them by 
harsh measures. No nation con- 
quered the Indians by peaceful or 
God-fearing measures in either 
North or South America. Our own 
history is not lily white towards the 
Indians. 


We do know though that Pizzaro 
laid the basis for the Church in 
Peru. He founded cities and built 
churches. A cathedral was built for 
the Bishop of Cuzco. Spanish 
priests went forward teaching the 
Gospel, educating the children and 
converting those who would listen to 
the Word of God. 


On January 6, 1535, the “City of 
the Kings” was founded and made 
the capital of the land. The name 
was later changed to Lima. Pizzaro 
proved himself an able administra- 
tor. He promoted commerce, de- 
veloped agriculture and the mechani- 
cal arts. But conspirators mad with 


‘lust for money and power all but 


wrecked his every effort. They final- 
ly ended by killing him because he 
stood in their way. With a sword 
through his throat Pizzaro reeled 
and fell. With his  bloodstained 
finger he traced a cross on the floor, 
bent over, kissed the sacred symbol 
and died. He had traced many a 
cross on the soil of South America 
When he could not have a Church 
in which to worship he made crosses 
wherever he was and adored his 


God. 
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HAT same afternoon a frightened 
group of men knelt before Fran- 
cis and spread out the contents of 
their knapsacks. Tears stream- 
ing down their faces, they told of 
what had happened just an hour 
ago. Back in the jungle a young 
soldier and his companion had 
defied Father Francis’s authority. 
They had eaten heartily of fruit 
such as this—pears and plums 
~ithout waiting for the blessing. 





and _ bananas- 
Now.... 

“What’s happened?” Francis asked quickly. 
“Where are these men?” 

The leader of the group hesitated. “In...in the 
jungle, Father.” 

“Not dead?” 

“Yes, Father.” 

A chill clutched Francis’s heart. “Tell me all 
about it,” he said quietly. “Tell me everything.” 

In just a little while the dreadful story was out. 
The two young men had mocked Father Francis 
and the rules he had made. They had laughed at 
the idea of Father Balthazar’s ever returning on 
another ship with food and supplies. After that 





CHAPTER NINE 





TRE COURSE 


they had eaten the fruit, urging their companions 
to do the same. But no one had felt like it that 
morning, although there had been other times.... 

Francis nodded. “Go on,” he said. 

“There’s not much more, Father. Just a few 
minutes after they ate the fruit, the men were 
complaining of pains. They fell on the ground in 
agony and begged us to help them. But what could 
we do? Nothing. Oh, it was terrible to stand 
there. ...” 

“Yes, and then their faces turned green, Father. 
And they clawed the ground like animals. And they 
began to choke for breath, rolling over and over.... 
and they called upon you to forgive them....” 

“And their eyes were bulging out of their sock- 
ets, Father... .” 

Francis listened to the horrible details as though 
in a dream. The fruit before him, similar to that 
which the men had eaten, certainly was not poison- 
ous. Then how could it have caused death? Unless, 
of course, God had certain reasons for acting thus 
... for making an example of proud and arrogant 
souls.... 

“You must take me to where you left the bodies,” 
he said quietly. “Our brothers must be given 
Christian burial at once. But I think it would be 
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wiser not to mention anything of what has hap- 
pened to the others—at least, not just now.” 

Eventually, of course, the story had to be told, 
and then gloom descended upon the little encamp- 
ment as never before. What a dreadful place was 
this deserted coast! Death lurked everywhere, even 
in innocent-looking fruit and berries! Why, two 
months had passed now, and not a single living 
soul had they seen except themselves! Soon it 
was Christmas.... . 

“Tt’ll be our last one, all right,” was the word 
passed from mouth to mouth. “We could never 
live a whole year more in this place... .” 

Again Francis did his best to lift the men’s 
spirits. He reminded them of God’s goodness, far 
exceeding that of the holiest man upon earth—of 
His mercy, which surpassed that of the greatest 
saint in heaven. If they continued to have faith, 
to look upon God as He truly was—a good and 
merciful Father—all would turn out well. But since 
the faces gazing up into his own still lacked even 
the faintest sign of hope, he presently- took his 
violin, which someone had rescued from the sinking 
ship and began to play a Christmas carol. 

“If we sing, we'll feel better, he said. “Come, 
my friends. Give the Heavenly Father your heavy 
hearts and see what happens.” 

The singing of the carols did relieve the gloom 
within a few minutes. Thus Francis decided to 
organize frequent singing periods. The carols, real- 
ly prayers, could be offered in preparation for the 
great feast of Christmas. But one afternoon the 
regular routine was interrupted. 

“We’re not going to sing carols now, but the 
Te Deum,” Francis announced joyfully. “Oh, what 
good news! Father Balthazar will be with us in 
three days!” 

The announcement had an electrifying effect. But 
before anyone could ask questions, Father Francis 
Leiva (Francis’s own confessor) intoned the Te 
Deum and there was nothing to do but to join in 
the glorious hymn of thanksgiving. When the 
thrilling strains had died away, however, the ques- 
tions came thick and fast. 

“Oh, Father! How do you know?” 

“Did you get a secret message from Panama?” 

“Maybe you had a vision, Father?” 

“Our Lady spoke to you, didn’t she?” 

Standing there before the little shrine, Francis 
let the questions pour over him like a flood. Then, 
eyes shining, hands clasped, he admitted that heav- 
en had granted him a glimpse of the future. While 
at prayer, God had let him understand that Father 
Balthazar was on his way to the deserted strip of 


seacoast which had been their home for more than 
two months. In fact, he would be with them within 
three days. 

Three days! It was such a short space of time, 
and such a long one, too! But whether short or 
long, within exactly that time Father Balthazar 
arrived with food and supplies—smiling and cheer- 
ful, showing no signs of the difficulties he certainly 
must have endured on the trips to and from the 
Isthmus. More than that. The boat upon which he 
traveled had orders to take the entire group to 
Payta, its next port of call. Here all would remain 
for a rest. Then another boat would pick them up 
for the southward journey to Callao, the port of 
Lima. 

At Payta, however, Father Balthazar decided 
that he and his friars would go the rest of the 
way to Lima on foot. It would give the newcomers 
a chance to see something of the country, and 
perhaps they could also do some good as they 
journeyed through towns and villages. 

So it was that in January, 1590, the five grey- 
habited religious began their six-hundred-mile trek 
from Payta to Lima, staying close to the coastline. 

“Do you know why?” Father Balthazar asked. 

Francis and his companions shook their heads, 
although Father Didacus did have a suggestion. 
“Perhaps it’s a good way to make sure of not 
being lost,” he said. 

Father Balthazar smiled. “That could be a rea- 
son, but it’s not the right one, Father. No, we’re 
going to stay close to the water so that we won’t 
starve. You see, coastal Peru is almost a desert. 
There isn’t any jungle now where we can find fruit 
and berries, so our food will have to be fish. And 
we'll have to be very sparing of drinking water. 
There aren’t too many villages along the way where 
we can add to our supply.” 

Soon Francis and the others experienced the 
truth of their superior’s words. As they pushed 
steadily southwards, it seemed that the world had 
turned into a great wilderness. On their right, the 
Pacific crashed in endless breakers. On their left, 
crescent-shaped sand dunes marched in regular 
procession as far as the eye could see. There was 
not a tree, not a flower or a blade of grass, to break 
the deadly monotony. Certainly without the fish 
that were to be found in the coves along the way, 
it would have been impossible to preserve life in 
this drab brown land. 

“But it wasn’t always like this,” Father Baltha- 
zar hastened to explain as they trudged along. “The 
Incas and those who preceded them were masters 
at irrigation. In their day much of this coast was 
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“‘Why you're Francis! Francis Solano!”’ 


a real Paradise. They built great reservoirs and 
aqueducts up in the mountains and saw to it that 
water came down to the barren lands and made 
them fertile. But of course when the Spaniards 
arrived, agriculture was forgotten. Only mining 
mattered, and gradually enormous areas became 
desert land again—just like this. You'll see what 
I mean when we reach Trujillo.” 


In due course the little group arrived at the city: 


founded by Francisco Pizarro in 1535 and named 
after his own birthplace in Spain. But it was 
scarcely Trujillo itself, with its colorful Plaza and 
fine homes, its churches and convents, which Father 
Balthazar desired to show to his sons. Rather it 
was a striking sight about four miles distant— 
the remains of Chan Chan, a city whose origin 
went back hundreds of years. It covered many 
square miles, and on the land side was protected 
from invasion by two huge parallel walls. Within 
these walls, facing courts and parade grounds, were 
palaces, temples, fortresses, storehouses, dwellings, 
workshops—all built of drab brown sandy clay, 
with picturesque designs in gay colors carved into 
the soft substance. 

“Chan Chan was the capital of the Chimu Em- 
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pire,” Father Balthazar explained, as his four 
companions stared open-mouthed at the imposing 
sight. “This Empire stretched along the coast, from 
Guayaquil in the north to Nazca in the south, and 
covered some ten thousand square miles. The 
Chimus reigned here peacefully for generations. 
Then the Incas came into power in the highlands 
and began to absorb other peoples. In the begin- 
ning of the fifteenth century—not quite two hun- 
dred ‘years ago—they descended upon Chan Chan 
and conquered it for themselves.” 

Father Francis Torres looked at the parallel 
earthen walls, fifty feet in height, stretching back 
of the city with their ends secured in the hills. 
Despite their great age and the battles they must 
have seen, they seemed to be in good condition. 

“You mean, the Incas stormed this place?” he 
murmured incredulously. 

Father Balthazar shook his head. “No, Chan 
Chan was known to be too well fortified for that, 
Father. Another method had to be used.” 

“Some kind of trickery?” 

“That’s right. The Incas went up into the hills 
behind the city and won Chan Chan simply by 
cutting off the water supply. In a few days the 
Chimus had to surrender. You see, with the aque- 
ducts in enemy hands and with no hope of rainfall, 
there was no other course open to them.” 

“And then the Incas became owners of the city?” 

“Yes, until sixty years ago or so, when Pizarro 
came along to plunder and destroy.” 

There were many other interesting things which 
Father Balthazar had to tell his companions as 
they walked along. For instance, because they were 
now below the Equator the seasons were the oppo- 
site to what they had been at home in Spain. 
December, January and February were summer 
months—June, July and August, winter months. 
They would be entering Lima at the height of the 
pleasant summer weather. More than that. As soon 
as he could arrange it, Father Balthazar would 
take them to meet one of the city’s real saints. 

Francis smiled happily at these words. 


“You mean Archbishop Turibius, Father?” he 
asked quickly. “We’ll be able to see him?” 

Alas! Turibius Alphonsus de Mogrovejo, second 
Archbishop of Lima, was not at home when the 
five friars reached his city. He had gone to give the 
Sacrament of Confirmation to the Indians in Huan- 
cayo, a lofty mountain village some three hundred 
miles away. 

“That’s a long, hard trip,” Father Balthazar 
admitted. “I’m afraid we’ll not be able to wait 
for him to return.” 
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Naturally there was disappointment at these 
words, for the friars had hoped to receive the good 
Archbishop’s blessing before setting out for their 
new home in Tucuman. But Huancayo, over ten 
thousand feet above sea level, could be reached only 
after much arduous journeying. At least two 
months would have to elapse before the Archbishop 
could arrive, give Confirmation, visit other villages 
in the vicinity, then return to his episcopal palace. 


“And the longest possible time we can stay here 
in Lima is one week,” Father Balthazar said re- 
gretfully. “Ah, well—the Archbishop will pray for 
us all the more when he learns of our disappoint- 
ment in not seeing him.” 

Francis used his week to* good advantage. As 
was only natural, he and his companions were stay- 
ing at the Franciscan friary, not far from the 
colorful Plaza upon which fronted the Cathedral 
and the palace of the Archbishop. Each morning 
after Mass he started out from here on a brief tour 
of the city. For years he had heard of the extreme 
wealth and poverty that existed side by side in 
Lima. Could all these stories be true? he wondered. 
Was the ruling Spanish class really as heartless 
as some would make out? 


After careful observation, Francis felt that mat- 
ters had been somewhat exaggerated. True, there 
were Spaniards who mistreated their Indian and 
Negro servants, who led vicious lives and thought 
only of amassing a fortune for themselves and a 
high place in government circles. There were care- 
less men, too, who never thought of God, much less 
of asking for His help and grace in their daily 
work. By and large, however, the great majority 
of Spaniards in Lima were good Christians, and 
generous. 

“One look at all the churches and monasteries 
proves that,” Francis told himself. “Why for a 
city that was founded less than sixty years ago, 
there’s a truly surprising number of them.” 

Yes, Lima had a full share of churches and 
monasteries, besides hospitals and houses of refuge. 
Some of these were even set aside for particular 
groups of people. Thus, the hospital of Santa Ana, 
founded by Jerome de Loaysa, first Archbishop of 
the city, was for Indians. There was a hospital 
for lepers, too, and homes for aged priests, for 
sailors, for foundlings. And all of these—churches, 
monasteries, hospitals, institutions—had been built 
through the generous contributions of the Spanish 
colonists. 

Yet one morning as Francis was crossing through 
the Plaza on his customary daily outing, he chanced 
upon a scene that did place the ruling Spanish class 





in a sad light. A few yards across the Plaza a 
swaggering figure in scarlet velvet and lace, plumed 
hat upon his head, a silver sword at his side, had 
just been stopped by a ragged Negro boy. 

“An alms, setor?” the child was pleading hope- 
fully, an anxious smile upon his pinched face. “My 
mother is so sick... .” 

The man shook off the small restraining hand 
with a gesture of annoyance. “Why don’t you tell 
the truth, boy?” he snapped. “You haven’t got a 
mother—or a father. You’re a no-good street 
urchin, too lazy to learn a trade. Be off with you!” 

But the ragged youngster held his ground. 
“Please, senor, I do have a mother. And she’s sick. 
And unless I can earn a few pennies for food and 
medicine, I’m afraid she’ll die... .” 

The man laughed harshly. “Then find yourself 
some honest work. Don’t waste your time and mine 
in idle chatter. Understand?” 

Dodging the blow aimed at him, the boy turned 
and ran swiftly across the Plaza, disappearing like 
some frightened animal among the flowering orange 
trees on the far side. 

Quick tears came into Francis’s eyes at the sight. 
“What a pity!” he thought. “I know the lad wasn’t 
enna 

On an impulse he approached the well-dressed 
figure who now was busily brushing the marks of 
the boy’s fingers from his velvet cape. 

“Good morning, my friend,” he observed evenly. 
“That little one had an honest face. Wouldn't it 
have been a good thing to have helped him?” 

The man looked up with a frown, not at all 
pleased .that his unkindness had had a witness—and 
a priestly one at that. “You know Lima’s beginning 
to have too many beggars, Father,” he muttered 
petulantly. “Why, that boy was the third one this 
morning to ask me for an alms! By all the saints, 
if a fourth one turns up....” 

Then, quite without warning, the impetuous 
words ceased and the angry flush drained from the 
Spaniard’s face to be replaced by a glow of genuine 
pleasure. Eyes wide with amazement, he clapped a 
hearty hand upon the friar’s arm. “Why, you're 
Francis!” he cried incredulously. “Francis Solano!” 

Suddenly it was as though twenty years had 
slipped away from Francis’s shoulders. He was a 
novice in the friary at Montilla and he was trying 


. to save the vocation of another novice by telling 


him what it means to be a saint. But not success- 
fully.... 
“John!” he murmured, gripping the other’s hand 
warmly. “John, my old friend... .” 
(To be continued) 
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This month there emanate from 
the Abbey halls the joyful shouts of 
spring outings, the chant of litanies, 
and the farewell psalmody to a band 
of founders. Let us take up the 
various activities that have filled the 
weeks at St. Meinrad in their chro- 
nological sequence. 

April 23, Solemnity of St. Joseph, 
is the traditional day set aside as 
“Mission Day.” Opening with High 
Masses in the various departments 
for the missions, the day is divided 
into athletic contests and mission ac- 
tivities. The track meet and games 
gave the big end of the score to the 
Major Seminary this year, and with 
it the enviable possession of the 
trophy for another year to grace the 
mantle in the social room. The pro- 
ceeds from the refreshment stand— 
and they were not to be sneezed at 
—were all for the missions. In the 
evening, at an outdoor gathering, 
mission pep talks were given by 
seniors of the various departments; 
the day closed with an inspiring talk 
by Father John Bowman, S.V.D., 
Colored Priest of Techny. 

Two days later the Community 
was treated to a private perfor- 
mance of Shakespeare’s historical 
tragedy “Richard II.” The fifty- 
three characters were enacted by 
students of the Minor Seminary. 
They were assisted by a large group 
of musicians, electricians, and stage 
technicians in giving what all found 
to be a spectacle of beauty and a 
rare display of pageantry. Tradi- 
tions of the past were lived up to 
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and the reputation of illustrious. ac- 
tors in days that heave gone has not 
been jeopardized. Charles Meyer 
and Don Benjamin in’ the roles of 
King Richard and Henry Boling- 
broke respectively, gave a profes- 
sional aspect to the play. Perfor- 
mances for the public were given on 
April 27 and May 4. Neighboring 
schools saw it on April 29 and 
May 1. 

The spacious gymnasium stage 
lends itself well to the sweep of 
Shakespeare’s dramas. There, in the 
footsteps of Julius Caesar, Mark 
Anthony, and Brutus, have walked 
Hamlets and Ophelias, Lears and 
Gonerils and Cordelias, Macbeths 
and Macduffs. Here have stalked 
the ghosts of Banquo and the Dane; 
here have reveled the witches round 
their cauldron. But soon, we hope, 
a more suitable setting will be found 
for these famous characters of his- 
tory and literature in the auditorium 
of the new classroom annex, for 
which excavation has begun. 

“Bakery Hill,” known to alumni of 
yesteryear as Brother January’s 
plum orchard and chicken yard, is 
the site of the new building. While 
it will not be part of the quadrangu- 
lar set of buildings now constituting 
the abbey and seminary, it will 
nevertheless have an underground 
passage from the main building for 
passage in bad weather. Besides 
additional classrooms, now a crying 
need, the annex will contain study 
halls and small dormitories for the 
senior students. 
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On April 30 and on May 7, the 
Major and Minor Seminaries re- 
spectively observed their annual 
May Days. Former students will 
recall the early march to Monte 
Cassino and the Mass in Our Lady’s 
Chapel there as but the beginning of 
a great day of play and fun. This 
year the students did not go to 
Monte Cassino, where the quarry is 
stacked with lumber, and where the 
increased student body would be 
cramped for recreational facilities, 
but here on the campus sunburns 
and stiff joints were as quickly ac- 
quired. A loud speaker called all to 
games on the three ball diamonds, 
four tennis courts, volley ball and 
badminten courts, or to the lunch 
counter for a hot dog or hamburger. 
Community singing around the 
campfire closed the day. 

On the evening of May 5, Miss 
Joan Morris, recently arrived from 
Europe, where she studied art, lec- 
tured on art, and executed some of 
her own paintings in European 
churches, gave an illustrated lec- 
ture in the auditorium. Miss Mor- 
ris, though she wore no religious 
garb and no distinctive costume of 
any kind, is a member of one of the 
secular institutes for the acquiring 
of Christian perfection, and as such 
has vows of poverty, chastity, and 
obedience. These associations came 
into being during the first half of 
the past century that the Gospel 
counsels might be followed in the 
world. Such institutes are canoni- 
cally defined as “societies, whether 
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clerical or lay, whose members for 
the sake of acquiring Christian per- 
fection and exercising the aposto- 
late fully, profess in the world the 
Evangelical counsels. They do not 
have public vows and do not prac- 
tice the common life, but they do 
make a profession before God of 
perfect chastity, obedience, and 
poverty.” 

Miss Morris’s subject, as she 
stated, was a controversial one, and 
accordingly the reaction varied from 
admiration to bewilderment. The 
chronicler, being no artist, will re- 
frain from taking sides for or 
against the introduction of modern- 
istic fashions in Church art. 

Father Joseph Emrich, an alum- 
nus of our seminary, assistant in 
Holy Name Parish of Louisville, 
Kentucky, brought his widely re- 
nowned band to St. Meinrad on Sun- 
day, May 11. After Vespers for 
more than an hour the musicians 
held us entranced by the soft tones 
from the reeds and brasses. At 
times the band resembled an orches- 
tra in the softness of tone. The 
finish with which the band played 
a most difficult repertoire brought 
rounds of applause. However, even 
the thunder of cheers could not coax 
encores out of the trumpeter, trom- 
bonist, and baritonist, who regaled 
us with appreciated solos. Come 
again, Father! Our own band di- 
rector, Father John, led the band 
in its final number, “On the Mall.” 

The day—Mother’s Day—ended 
on a sad note. Word reached the 
abbey that in the morning, after his 
two Masses at St. Augustine’s 
Church in New Orleans, our con- 
frere, Father Hilary De Jean, 
O0.S.B., was stricken with a heart 
attack and after receiving the last 
sacraments and the attention of a 
physician, died peacefully in the 
Lord. For the past six years Father 
Hilary has been a member of St. 
Joseph’s Abbey’ in Louisiana, 
whither he transferred his stability 
in 1941. Father Hilary taught in 
the seminary at St. Meinrad from 
the time of his ordination in 1920 
until 1940. He was editor of THE 
GRAIL from 1934-1937, and was 
pastor of New Boston while teach- 
ing at the seminary. The funeral 
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was held in St. Joseph’s Abbey. Fa- 
ther Abbot Ignatius attended the 
funeral, flying both to and _ back 
from New Orleans because of the 
press of work here preliminary to 
the blessing of Marmion’s first 
abbot. 


The Rogation processions were 
held as usual, the first one to Monte 
Cassino on Monday. The local 
parish had gone up earlier for Mass. 
The second day the procession did 
not go to the old church as in years 
past, as that building is no longer 
suitable for Divine services. How- 
ever the procession was held in 
church because of inclement 
weather. 


These pages of THE GRAIL were 
held open until the last possible 
minute in the hope that we might be 
able to bring to our readers some of 
the appointments that will accom- 
pany the erection of the abbey at 
Marmion. Besides the appointment 
of a prior and subprior at Marmion, 
our readers will find an interest in 
the successors of the Marmion Fa- 
thers here at the abbey. Among the 
members of the new community are 
Father Benedict Brown, O.S.B., 
pastor of St. Mary’s Church, Hunt- 
ingburg, and Father Victor Dux, 
O.S.B., assistant pastor at Ferdi- 
nand, Indiana. Father Benedict was 
founder and first editor of THE 
GRAIL (1919-1932); Father Victor 
served in the armed forces in North 
Africa and Italy. Among others go- 
ing to Marmion are Father Bede 
Stocker, O.S.B., manager of THE 
GRAIL office, and Father Matthias 
Zinkan, O.S.B., assistant treasurer 
of the abbey. We hope to announce 
the replacements in the next issue. 


The rather unusual circumstances 
now prevail of having Marmion 
under a prior, Father Gilbert Hess, 
O.S.B., who is not a member of the 
new community, and our own Minor 
Seminary under a rector who is no 
longer a member of our abbey, 
having transferred his stability to 
St. Augustine’s Abbey at Aurora, 
on the morning of May 3. 


There were two ceremonies in 
connection with the erection of the 
new abbey. The first, a departure 
ceremony from the Mother Abbey, 
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was held in the Abbey Church here 
on Thursday evening, May 1. After 
the prayers that are usually said for 
brethren departing on a long jour- 
ney, Father Abbot Ignatius pre- 
sented the Abbot-elect Gerald Ben- 
kert of Marmion with the crucifix, 
the breviary, and the Holy Rule. 
Each of the founding members in 
turn approached and kissed the 
cross. The kiss of peace was given 
by all the members of the Mother 
Abbey to the brethren departing for 
the new foundation. 


The following morning the depart- 
ing monks got an early start for 
Marmion on the Fox River. One 
of the three cars met with a slight 
mishap, but the passengers reached 
their destination in time for the in- 
stallation of the new abbot. This 
ceremony took place in Marmion’s 
chapel. 

The blessing of the new abbot 
took place in the auditorium of 
Marmion Military Academy on May 
22. Assisting the Most Reverend 
Bishop Boylan in the ceremony was 
Abbot Ignatius of St. Meinrad, 
and Abbot Stephen of Conception 
Abbey, Missouri. The sermon was 
preached by Bishop Hoban of 
Cleveland, formerly Bishop of Rock- 
ford (Illinois) at the time Marmion 
was established as a Benedictine in- 
stitution there. 

In a speaking contest conducted 
by the Elocution department on 
Ascension eve, the first prize went 
to Joseph Watt of Second Class for 
his humorous reading—a _ descrip- 
tion of “How Rube (Rubenstein) 
played.” The second prize was 
awarded William Cleary, an ex-G.L., 
who told the story of Theresa Neu- 
mann’s sufferings. Donald Brinley 
read “Hound of Heaven” with such 
effect as to merit the third prize. 
The judges were hard pressed to 
draw any lines between the con- 
testants. All did remarkable work. 
Other contestants were Art Badger, 
James Doherty, John Sullivan, and 
James Sweeney. Each contestant 
was elected by his classmates. Law- 
rence Moran and John Oliver of the 
Major Seminary won first and 
second prizes respectively in a 
speech contest conducted by that de- 
partment on April 18. 
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Go To The Sacred WMeart 


Huleen Bordeaux Eberbardt 


ATHOLIC MOTHERS are worried these days 
C about the growing spirit of materialism that 

is boring into the lives of children, even those 
as young as eight and nine years. There is also 
prevalent amongst children a spirit of recklessness 
and contempt for authority so widespread that 
every week brings some new cause for worry on 
the part of conscientious mothers. 

“What is to be done?” these mothers ask. Is 
there no way to help their children who have grown 
sophisticated beyond their years in this swiftly- 
moving modern age, and are becoming indifferent to 
standards of obedience, honesty, and truthfulness? 

There is a way—an almost unbelievably simple, 
yet most effective way. It is the consecration of 
families to the Sacred Heart—and striving to be 
worthy of that act of consecration by right living. 

June, the month of the Sacred Heart, offers 
parents of growing children an exceptional oppor- 


tunity to help their boys and girls. June is vacation 
time, but it is also the time when there is much 
discontent among children. They are restless, bored. 
Boys and girls in the 14-17 age bracket can no 
longer find jobs as they did in former years, when 
there was a scarcity of help. Children of all ages 
with too much time on their hands become restless, 
then resentful, then rebellious 

Here is a way for parents to help their children 
during this vacation period of strain, and to bring 
down God’s blessings upon their homes. Make 
prayer with devotion to the Sacred Heart a watch- 
word, and put religion into daily living. 

Early in June, on the first day of the month if 
possible, gather your children together and explain 
to them that you are going to start a new family 
devotion. There may be some grumbling and com- 
plaints from older children, but if you are pleasant- 
ly firm, the young sophisticates will soon fall into 
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line. Strange as it may seem in this age of flaunted 
authority, children still like to obey their parents. 

The pity of it is that too many parents don’t 
ask for obedience. ) 

The first step in this new family devotion should 
be the Act of Consecration of the Family to the 
Sacred Heart read by the father, while his wife 
and children are gathered around a shrine or a 
picture or a crucifix. Following this, the Litany of 
the Sacred Heart may be recited by the family. 


Next, all members of the family should be taught 
the Morning Offering and pledge themselves to 
recite it daily. Pre-school youngsters could say a 
little prayer somewhat on this order: 

Dear Lord, I give to you this day, 
Bless everything I do and say. 


Then, because prayer without good deeds is not 
pleasing to God, parents could tell children of many 
ways to sanctify their days by little acts of kind- 
ness, generosity, helpfulness, unselfishness. Chil- 
dren are quick to imitate their elders, and if parents 
practice what they preach, the day will come when 
children, too, will strive to be patient and gentle. 

Work should be a part of the daily living of every 
member of the family. Little tasks can be found 
for small children. Special work suitable to their 
years should be assigned to the girls and boys who 
formerly received pay during the summer months. 
There are many things in the home that could be 
fixed by willing hands. Wherever there are children, 
there is furniture that needs to be varnished, chairs 
to be painted, hedges to be trimmed, grass to be 
cut. Work is a blessing for the ’teen ager on 
vacation. , 

I know of a family who, in the spring of 1946, 
were almost in despair because their 16 year old 
daughter had become quite incorrigible, and their 
three younger children, all under 12, were disobedi- 
ent; they fought and made mischief in the home 
and at school. The mother approached a venerable 
priest, who was pastor emeritus of her parish, and 
asked his advice. “Take your troubles to the Sacred 
Heart,” he told her. 


He gave her the Consecration of the Family to 
the Sacred Heart and outlined a few plans for 
her to follow. 

The mother did as he suggested. Her husband, 
a professional man, had been deeply grieved at the 
conduct of, his children, and especially at the way- 
wardness of his eldest daughter. He readily agreed 
to try prayers to see if his family could be helped. 
That evening, at dinner, the mother told the chil- 
dren of her plan. The older girl openly scoffed and 


termed the idea “foolish.” To the girl’s surprise, 
her father reprimanded her sharply. For the rest 
of the meal she and the smaller children looked 
upon him with a new respect—for he had been a 
too indulgent father. 

At seven o’clock they gathered before a small 
picture of the Sacred Heart. In a reverent tone, 
the father read the Act of Consecration. Acting 
on an impluse, the mother then asked her eldest 
daughter to read the Litany of the Sacred Heart. 
The girl, who had a beautiful speaking voice, did so. 


After prayers the mother spoke to her children 
for a few minutes. “Let us try to put more religion 
into our daily lives,” she said simply. “We must all 
be more kind and patient and unselfish 
must pray more.” 


and we 


As she finished speaking, she looked at her 
daughter. The girl’s eyes had misted. She arose 
abruptly and went up to her room. That evening 
she didn’t go with the crowd of young people whe 
were her best friends—girls and boys who had a 
reputation for drinking, even though all of them 
were under 18. 

During the month of June this family was very 
faithful to its devotions to the Sacred Heart. On a 
few mornings the parents and the younger children 
went to daily Mass. One day the father asked his 
daughter to accompany them. She looked up at 
him. A smile of pleasure flashed across her face. 
“IT was waiting for you to ask me,” she said. She 
began to go to church every morning, often walking 
by herself and sometimes urging the younger chil- 
dren to go with her. 


June ended, but the devotions to the Sacred Heart 
didn’t stop. The younger children combined their 
evening prayers with the family litany. They quar- 
relled less. During the day they were more obedi- 
ent. They volunteered to help their mother. And 
they found that because they did not waste time 
grumbling and fighting, there was more time to 
play. Soon this wise family began to play together. 


When fall came, a marked change had come over 
the entire family. The younger children had quiet- 
ed down, were considerate and kind. The eldest 
daughter asked to go away to a Catholic boarding 
school for girls. “I’m tired of the high school crowd 
here,” she told her mother. And then she confided 
that the actions of some of the girls and boys 
were not right—and she felt she ought to get 
away from them. 


This family went to the Sacred Heart for help. 
You, too, can receive help in your problems and 
troubles if you approach this Divine Friend. 
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Y SON is in a seminary 
and I am disturbed. Not 
because he is there. I 
thank God for that. He 
went to try to determine 
if he has a calling for the priesthood, 
if the Lord wants him. 

But I am disturbed at those about 
me and their feelings about a boy 
in the seminary. 

Maybe he won’t go through with 
it, they confide. Maybe he’ll wake 
up and come home, they encourage 
me. Maybe he’ll find the life too 
dull, they hasten. Why did you let 
him go? they chide me. 

Of course, they comfort me, you 
have another boy and probably he 
won’t want to enter the seminary. 
That would be bad, if he did, 
wouldn’t it? Why you never would 
have any grandchildren bearing 
your name! 

It is easy to see why non-Catho- 
lics take that view, the view that a 
boy entering the seminary is cutting 
himself off from the pleasures of 
the world. That’s it—the pleasures 
of the world, all they have. 

It’s the end of marriage to them. 
The end of the family. The end of 
the pursuit of business success. The 
end of the unsatisfied chase for 
money. The end of what is to 
many of them their personal god— 
the end of sex. 

It’s the end of everything—the 
burying of talents in a lonely and 
wasted life. 

I can understand that. They 
never have been very close to God. 
They have never come back from the 
communion rail with Him in their 
breast, inflaming their hearts. They 
have never walked softly through 
the halls of a seminary or a convent. 
They have never made a retreat in 
a religious house. 

But, Catholics—they should Know 
better, shouldn’t they? 

Up through the years ... the 
memories of the cassocked priest 
walking about the church, his eyes 
buried in a small black book while 
we clung to our mother’s hand on a 
visit to the Blessed Sacrament ... 
the early grades of school when we 
first met “Father”... those happy, 
expectant days with him through 
First Communion preparations .... 
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HIS SON'S 
VOCATION 


JOHN B- MURRAY 





Daily Mass during the school year 

. our penitent pleas to him in the 
little confessional . his helping 
hand so often... his closeness to God 
... every morning at the altar in the 
greatest act of worship ... the 
staggering power given to him ... 
in his hands mere bread, mere wine 

. and then, Something to be 
adored... 

In sickness and in health, in 
poverty and in riches, in success and 
failure—unto death, we knew “Fa- 
ther” was close by ... 

Maybe your boy won’t stay in the 
seminary, maybe he’ll not like it— 
and come home, they tell me. 

Then I think: Unhappy life with 
God? And I see thousands of men 
and women proclaiming to the world 
how they failed in God’s plan— 
marriage—rushing to the courts for 
divorces that they may try again. 

I see so many young people weak- 
ening—not getting around to Sun- 
day Mass, slumping in the back 
pews when they do, slowing up at 
the little box in the corner of the 
church where the past is forgiven 
and a new life begins, plowing into 
mixed marriages that have two 
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strikes on them to start with. 

I see so many struggling to be 
happy in their work, so many who 
just can’t seem to find the right com- 
bination that will open happiness 
and success to them. I see so many 
trying to make more money—to get 
that new home that will lift them 
into a higher social level, to get cof- 
trol of their business, to win political 
and civic and fraternal honors. 

And then I hear those words 
again: Maybe he won’t make the 
grade, maybe he won’t like it, maybe 
he’ll come home. 

A lonely life? Perhaps, but not 
too lonely with Christ as a partner. 
A wasted life—not wasted working 
for Christ. 

And then I think: Dear God, You 
have him in Your care now. Per- 
haps You will want to keep him for 
Your service. If so, then make him 
worthy of You and the life You are 
calling him to. But, if You decide 
that he isn’t fitted for this calling 
and do send him home, then, dear 
God, grant that he will serve You 
faithfully in whatever his life work 
—to Your eternal glory and his 
eternal happiness. 
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BROTHER MEINRAD HELPS 


Thanks to Brother Meinrad for 
his help in the last 15 days. You 
shall hear from me again upon the 
completion of my ailment, which I 
feel certain will be soon. M.J.S., Il. 


Please offer a Mass for the souls 
in Purgatory in thanks to Brother 
Meinrad for favor received. R.H., 
N.Y. 

I have received an answer to my 
prayer to Brother Meinrad. Pleas« 
offer two Masses of thanksgiving. P 
F.M., Pa. 


Would you offer a holy Mass of 
Thanksgiving for the recovery of my 
husband who was seriously ill. A.B. 
Wyo. 


Thanks to Brother Meinrad for a 
very special favor received for my 
mother who was cured of an ear 
ache. M.S., Ind. 


I wish to make public announce- 
ment of a favor granted to me 
through the intercession of Brother 
Meinrad. L.E., Ind. 


I have received two very special 
favors through the intercession of 
Brother Meinrad. I.R.1)., Md. 


Through the prayers of Brother 
Meinrad, my husband arrived safely 
home from Saipan. S.V., Ind 


Please accept this small offering i: 
gratitude for a favor received from 
Brother Meinrad. W.C.T., Ky 


Brother Meinrad helped me t 
graduate with my class though phy 
sically handicaped. [).L., Ind. 


Through the intercession ot 
Brother Meinrad, I have received a 
special favor. I wish to publicly 


thank him. L.F.B., Pa. 


Please, offer two Masses for the 
Canonization of Brother Meinrad in 
appreciation for two very special 
favors granted. C.J.C., Pa 


I wish to make an offering in 
honor of Brother Meinrad for a 
favor received. A.M.U., N. Y 


After three and a half years in a 
hospital with tuberculosis, I have 
been able to return home without the 
operations the doctors considered 
necessary. M.G., Ind. 


I wish to make an offering in 
honor of Brother Meinrad for a 
special favor I received. J.R., Ind. 


I asked Brother Meinrad to help 
my son to go to school while in mili 
tary service. He granted this re 
quest. E.L.C., La. 


I wish to report relief from a long 
series of headaches after making a 
novena to Brother Meinrad. S.M.B. 
Minn. 


I wish to thank Brother Meinrad 
for a favor received through his 
intercession. S.K., Pa 


Thanks to Brother Meinrad for 
help in a real estate transaction 
which seemed hope less. P.M n Mass. 


I wish to express my appreciation 
to Brother Meinrad for the help he 
gave us in getting a house we 
wanted. M.C.1, N.Y. 


Enclosed find an offering for a 
Mass for a favor I received, my 


health F.F.N., Okla. 


lr thanksgiving for a favor 
granted through the intercession of 
Brother Meinrad ... please continue 
to pray for our intentions. F.C.R., 
Ohio 


Enclosed find on _ offering in 
thanksgiving to Brother Meinrad 
for a favor received P.B., Ind. 


Will you please send me _ the 
prayers and pictures of Brother 
Meinrad. I have great faith in him, 
have made several novenas to him, 
and they have always proved suc 
cessful J.F., Mo 


i am sending you a dollar toward 
a Mass to be said in thanks to 
Brother Meinrad for a favor I ob 
tained through him M.L., Ill 


MONTHLY NOVENA 


15th to 23rd 


All who wish their petitions or in- 
tentions prayed for, please send 
them in to THE GRAIL, St. Meinrad, 
before the 15th of the 
month. A Nevena of Masses will be 


Indiana 


effered each month for the glorifica- 
tion and canonization of Brother 
Meinrad and for all the intentions 


sent in. 


In order to make Brother Meinrad 
better known a booklet of stamps to 
be used on envelopes and packages 
can be obtained for ten cents from 
THE GRAIL, ST. MEINRAD, 
INDIANA. 


Enclosed is an offering I promised 
Brother Meinrad for a favor. I was 
very sick and he helped me much. 


E.K., Ind. 


Mass for the glorification of 
Brother Meinrad in thanksgiving. 
M.F.R., Mich 


I am enclosing $1.00 in honor of 
Brother Meinrad and Mary Rose 
Ferron for favors received. I am 
very sorry that it can’t be more. 
G.C., Pa. 


Enclosed please find an offering in 
honor of Brother Meinrad for the 
return of a diamond ring. M.L., 
Okla. 


I wish to publicly acknowledge re- 
covery from an attack of mumps 
which everyone thought would prove 
very serious as I am the grand- 
mother in the home. However, by 
keeping Brother Meinrad’s picture 
and prayers close by all of the time, 
I have fully recovered with no bad 
effects and am able to attend my 
position. G.L., Ind. 


For about twelve years I have 
been suffering with a stomach ail- 
ment that no doctor seemed to be 
able to find the cause. So once more 
the doctor ordered me to the hospital 
and after many tests the cause was 
found. During these tests I prayed 
to Bro. Meinrad and kept his pic- 
ture under my pillow. A thousand 
thanks to Bro. Meinrad for this fa- 
vor He has also helped me in 
many other favors I asked of him. 
This favor just received has been a 
great relief to me. I am writing this 
letter in thanksgiving from my hos- 
pital bed A true client of Bro. 
Me inrad, Ky 


Publication desired. I sent an ap 
peal for prayers to Brother Meinrad 
for special intention, and promised 
to have a Mass offered in thanks- 
riving Enclosed is the offering. 
Brother Meinrad helped me. A.F., 
Kans. 


Have promised publication for a 
wonderful favor obtained thru the 
help of Brother Meinrad. Being of 
small stature, have always had a 
very difficult time in childbirth 
Have just had a lovely baby boy 
with a very quick and easy time. 


H.L., Calif. 


I am writing this in thanksgiving 
to Bro. Meinrad. I prayed that I 
would get relief from gall bladde: 
and since doing so I have never 


been bothered with it. M.N., II. 











JUST OUT! 


THE VIRGIN’S LAND 


50¢ a copy 3 copies $1.00 


Everyone likes to read a new booklet on the Blessed Mother. 
Serious articles, stories, poems. 


got its title. 


Here is one for the whole family. 
America is the Blessed Virgin's Land and that is how this booklet 


MORE MEDITORIALS 


THE LOOKING GLASS (Meditorials No. 2) 


THIS PASSING WORLD (Meditorials No. 3) 


THIS SIDE OF HEAVEN (Meditorials No. 4) 
by Paschal Boland, O.S.B. 


These 32 page pamphlets have thoughts for every day. 


Just the right size to carry around 
and read in leisure moments. 


.he first one published sometime ago is titled MEDITORIALS (Num- 
ber 1) in case you want a copy of it also. 


Each pamphlet 10¢. Discount on large quantities. 12 
copies of any or mixed titles $1.00. 
NEW BOOKS for the CHILDREN 


THE MAN UNDER THE STAIRS 
The Story of St. Alexis 
by Brother Ernest, C.S.C. 


Price $1.00 


AMBER EYES 
Stories of the Garden Fairies 


by Patsey Ellis and Aimee Torriani 


Price $1.50 





Order from 


The GRAIL Office Reom 7 ST. MEINRAD, IND. 





